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Sent a^z tremulum labm ubi lumca ahenU 
Sole rcpcrcdTum, aut radiantis imagine luax, , 
OmnJa «ervoliut titi loca, jamqae fab annu 
Hrigjtur, lummiquc fcrit la^ucuia teifti . . 

Viae. . 
So waiCT ttembling in a palilh'd Tale, 
RcflcAt the besqk chat plajit upon itt bee, 
The fportire tight, uncertain whtre it falls. 
Now ftrikea the roo^ uow flalbn on the vralli. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

X H E hiftory of the following produdlion is 
briefly tbis: A lady, fond of blanfe vcrfe, demanded 
a poem of that kind from the author, and gave 
him the Sofa for a fubje£l. He obeyed ; and, 
having much Icifure, connoted another fubje£t 
with it ; aud purfuing the train of thought to 
vMch his fituarion and turn of mind led him, 
brought forth at length, inftcad of the triEe which 
be at firft intended, a ferious affiiir — a volume. 

Li the Poem on the fubjeft of Education, he 
would be very forry to ftand fufpefled of having 
Umed his cenfure at any particular fchool. His 
objeflions are fuch aa naturally apply themfelves 
tofchools in general. If there were not, as for 
the moft part there is, wilful negleiS in thofe who 
mani^e them, and an omiiBon even of fuch dif- 
cipline as they are fufceptible of, the obje^ are 
yet too numerous fd( minute attention j antl the 
aching hearts of ten thousand parents, mourning 
under the bittcrcft of all difappoiBtmcnts, atteft 
the truth of this allegation. His quarrel, tTiere- 
forc, is with the mifchief at large, and not with 
any particular icftance of it. 
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A R G U M E N T of the First Book. 

Sfytarical JeJuBim cffeats,frBm iht Slool te tit So/a 

j^ School-boy's rambk. — A •walk in the coiinlry. — The 

fcctu Jefirihed. — Rural founds as tveH ai fights drlighl- 

Jiii. — Anotktr luali. — Miflah, concerning the charmj 
tffoKtude, eomHed. — Colonnades commended. — Akove 
emd the I'lru; from il.~ne mUUmefs.—The Gro-^e. 
■ — The Thrtfber. — The necef^lj and the henefitt of exer- 
tife. — The luorh of nature faperior to and !a fome iri' 

_pattcei aamiiabie by art. — The tvearifomenefs of tvhai 
it commonly called a life of plcafnre — Change of fcene 

fometiaes expeSenl. — A common defcribed, and the cha- 
rhaer of craxy Kate introduced. — Gi^es. — The hlf- 

Jings of crnilixed life.—That _fiate mojl fa-oouralle to 
wrtue. — The South Sea Tflandert compq/Jionated, bt^ 
eUefy Omar. — His prefertt fiate of mind fufpofed. — Ci- 
viUatd Hfe ftieadly to virhie, but not great cities. — Great 
tities, and Laniiin in particular, al/e^aied their due praifr, 
but cenfured. — Fete Cbampelre. — The Lesi concfudei 
miilh a r^eaiea oft the fatal ^eBs rf difjiputim and ef- 

famnaey i^on our public mcafures. 
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BOOK I 

The S O F A. 

X SING the Son. Ivho lately fang 
Truth, Hope, and Charity •, and touch'd with 

awe 
The foiemn chords, and with a trembling hand, 
Efcap'd with pain from that advent'rous Sight, 
Now feek repofe upon an humbler theme ; 
The theme though humble, yet auguft and proud 
Th' occafion — for the Fair commands the fong. 
Time was, when doatbiog fumptuous or for 
ufe, 
Save thdr own painted &!ns, our Jires had none. 
As yet black breeches were not, fattin fmooth, 

* 8«c ToL t. 
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Ch velvet foft, or plufh with fliaggy pile : 
The hardy chief, upon the rugged rock 
Wafh'd b]r the fea, or cm the gravity bank 
Thrown -up by wintry torrents, roaring load, 
Fearlefs of wrong, repos'd his weary flrcngth. 
Thofe barb'rous ages paft, fucceedcd next 
The birth-day of invention, weak at firft. 
Cull in ddign, and dumfy to perform. 
Joint>llools were then created j on three legi 
Upborne they flood : three legs upholding firm 
A malTy flab, in falhion fquare or round. 
On fuch a llool immortal Alfred fat. 
And fway'd the fceptre of his infant realms : 
And fuch, in ancient halls and manflons drear, 
Mayftillbc feen ; but perforated fore 
And drill'd in holes, the folid oak b found, 
By worms voracious eating through and through. 

At length a generation more refin'd, 
ImproVd the fimple plan ; made three legs four . 
Gave them a twilled form vermicular -, 
And, o'er the feat with plenteous wadding ftuff'd* 
Induced a fplendid cover, green and blue. 
Yellow and red, of tap'ftry richly wrought 
And woven clofe, or needle-work fublime. 
There might ye fee the piony fpread wide. 
The full-blown rofe, the £hephcrd and his lafs. 
Lap-dog and lambkin with black flaring eyes. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 

Nov 
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Now came die cuie from India fmooth and 
bright 
With Nature's varniOi i TeTer'd into ftripes 
That interlaced each other, ttiefe fupplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that brac'd 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But reftlcfs was the chair } the back eredl 
Diftrefs'd the weary loins that felt no eafe ; 
The flij^'ry feat betra/d the Aiding part 
That pels'd it, and the feet hung dangling down. 
Anxious in vain to find the diftaut floor. 
ThcTc for the rich : the reft, whom fete had plac'd 
In modeft mediocrity, content 
With ba(e materials, fat on well-tann'd hides 
Obdurate and unyielding, glafiy fmooth. 
With here and there a tuft of crimlbn yam. 
Or fcarlet crewel in the culhion fixt : 
If cufhion might be call'd, what harder fccm'd 
Than the firm oak of which the frame was fbrm'd. 
No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 
In Albion's happy ifle. The umber (lood 
Pond'rous, and fixt by its own mafiy weight. 
But elbows ftill were wanting } thefe, fomc fay^ 
An Alderman of Cripplegatecontriv'd, 
And Jbme afcribe th' invention to a pricft 
Burly and big and ftudious of his cafe. 
But rude at iirft, and not with eafy flope 
Receding wide, they prels'd againft the nbs, 

B2 And 
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And bruis'd tlic fide, and elevated high 
Taught tte rais'd Ihoulders to invade the ears. 
Long timcelaps'dor.c'er our rugged fires 
Complain'd, though incommodioufly pent in, 
And ill at eafc Iwhind. The Ladies firft 
'Gan murmur, as became the (bfter fcx. 
Ingenious fancy, never better pleas'd 
Than when employ'd t' accommodate the <air, 
Heard the fweet moan with pity, and devis'd 
The foft fettce j one elbow at each end 
And in the midft an elbow, it receiv'd, 
TTnited yet divided, twain at once. 
So fit two Kings of Brentford on one throo«-j 
And fo two citizens, who take the air, 
Clofe pai^k'd and fmiling in a chaife and one. 
But relaxation of the languid frame. 
By foft recnmbency of outftrctch'd limbs, 
Was blifs referv'd for happier days. So flow 
The growth of what is excellent, fo hard 
T'attain perfcftion in this nether world. 
Thus firft ncceffity invented flools. 
Convenience next fuggcfted elbow-chairs. 
And luxury th' accomplifti'd Sofa laft. 

The nurfc flceps fwcctly, hir'd to watch the 
£ck, 
"Whom fnoring fhe difturbs. As fweetly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the -midnight hour 
To fteep wkhin the carriage -more fecnrc. 

His 
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His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet fleep enjoys the Curate in his delk, . 
The tedious Reftor drawling o'er his head. 
And fweet the Clerk below ; but neither flecp 
Of lazy Nurre, who fnores the fick man dead. 
Nor his who quits the box at midnight hoiu^ 
To flumber in the carriage more fecure. 
Nor fleep cnjoy'd by Curate in his deOt, 
Nor yet the dozings of the Clerk are fweet, 
Compar'd with the rcpofe the Sofa yields. 

Oh may I Lve cxeaapted (while I live 
Guillleis of pamper'd appetite obfcene) 
From pangs arthritic that infed the toe 
Of libertiDcexccfs. The Sofa fuits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true ; but gouty timb> 
Though on the Sofa, may I never feel : 
For I have lov'd the rural walk tlirough lanes 
Of grafly fwarth clofe cropt by nibbling Iheep, 
And fkirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs : have lov'd the rural walk 
O'er hills, throi^h valleys, and by rivers brink> 
E'er fince a truant boy I psfs'd my bounds 
T* enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames. 
And {till remember, nor without regret 
Of hours that forrow Unce has much endear'df 
How oft, my dice of pocket ftore confum'd, 
81II] hung'ring, pennylels and far from faomci 
I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haws^ 
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« THE TASK. Book L 

Or blulhing crabs, or berries that imbofs 

The bramble, black as jet, or floes aaftere. 

Hard fare ! but fucb as boyilb appetite 

Difdains not, nor the palate undepraVd 

By culinary arts, unfav'ry deeins. 

No Sofa then awaited my return, 

Nor Sofa then I needed. Youth repairs 

His wafted fpirits quickly, by long toil 

Incurring ihort fatigue ; and though our years 

As life declines, fpeed rapidly away. 

And not a year but pilfers as he goes 

Some youthful grace that age would gladly keep, 

A tooth or auburn lock, and by degrees 

Their length and colour from the locks they fpare; 

Th' elaftic fpring of an unwearied foot 

That mounts the ftile with eafe, or leaps the 

fence, 
That play of lungs inhaling and again 
Refpirtng freely the frefh ^r, that makes 
Swift pace or ftccp afcent no toil to me. 
Mine have not pilfer'd yet ; nor yet impair'd 
My relilh of fair profpeft ; fcenes that footh'd 
Or charm'd me young, no longer young, I find 
Still foothing and of power to charm me ftill. 
And witnefs, dear companion of my walks, 
Wbofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Faft lock'd in mine, with pleafure fuch as love 
Confirni'd by long experience of thy worth 

And 
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And well-tried virtues could alone iofpirc^ 

Witncls a joy that thou haft doubled long. 

Thou know'll my praife of nature moft lincere,- 

And that my raptures are not conjur'd Up 

To ferre occafions of poetic pomp, 

Sut genuine, ^d art partqerof them alL 

Hdw oft, upon yon cmiucnce, our pace 

Has flacken'd to a.paufc ^ and we have bome^ 

The ru filing wind fcarceconfciouS' that it blew,. 

While admiration, feeding at the eye, 

And ftill unfated, dwelt upon the fcene ! 

Thence withwhat pleafure have wcjuft difccrn'd 

The dlftanl plough flow-moving and befide 

His lab'ring team, that fwerv'd. not from the 

traclc, 
The fturdy fwain diminifli'd to a boy ! 
Here Oufe, flow winding through a level plain 
Of fpacious meads with cattle fprinkled o'er, 
Condufls the eye along his Gnuous courfe 
Delighted. There, faft rooted in their bank 
Stand, never overlook'd, our ftv'ritc elms» 
That fcreen the herdfman's foUtary hut ; 
While, fer beyond and overthwart the ftream 
That as with molten glafs inlays tlie vale. 
The Hoping land recedes into the clouds ; 
Difplaying on its varied fide, the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberlefs, fquare tow% 
Tall fpire, from which the found of chearful bells 
B 4 Juft 
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Juft nndalates upon the Kft'ning car t 
Groves, heaths, and fmoking villages rcmott. 
Scenes mull be beautiful which daily view'd 
Plcafc daily, and whoTe novelty AirvWes 
Long knowledge and thefcmtiny of years. 
Praife juftly due to thofc that I dcfcribe. 

Nor rural fights alone, but rural fotuids 
Exhilarate the fpirit, and rcftore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds 
That fwcep the ikirt of fome far-fpreadtng wood 
Of ancient growth, make mufic not unlike 
The dalh of ocean on his winding Ihore, 
And lull the fpirit while they fill the mind } 
Unnumber'd branches wavmg in the bJaft, 
And all their leaves fad fiutt'Hng, all at once. 
Nor lefs compofure waits upon the roar 
Of diftant floods, or on the foftcr voice 
Of ncighb'ring fountain, or of rills that flip 
Through the cleft rock, and chiming as they fall 
Upon loofe pebbles, lofe themfelves at length 
In matteft grafs, that with a livelier green 
Betrays the fecret of their filent courfc. 
Nature inanimate employs fwcet founds, . 
But animated Nature fweeter ftill, 
To footh and fatisfy the human ear. 
Tf n thoufand warblers chcar the day, and one, 
The live-long night : nor thefe alone, whofc 
notes 

Nice- 
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Nice-finger'd art muft emulate in vain. 
But cawing rooks, and kites that fwim fublime \ 
In ftill repeated circles, fcreaming loud i 
The jay, the pic, and ev'n the boding owl 
That hails the riling moon, have charms for m • 
Sounds inharmonious in tttemlelves and harfb, 
Yet heard in fcenes where peace for ever retgns. 
And only there, pleafe highly for their fake. 

Peace to the artift, whofe ingenious thought 
Devifed tlie weather-houfc, that ufcful toy I 
Fearlefs of humid air and gathering rains 
Forth Heps the man, an emblem of myielf. 
More delicate his tim'rous mate retires. 
When Winter foaks the fields, and female feet 
Too weak to ftruggle with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the rivulets, are beft at home, 
The talk of new difcov'ries falls on me. 
At fuch a feafon and with fixh a charge 
Once went I forth, and found, till then unknown, 
A cottage, whither oft we lince repair : 
Tis perch'd upon the green-hill top, but clofe 
Environ'd with a ring of branching ehns 
That overhang the thatch, itfclfunfeen. 
Peeps at the vale below j fo Chick befet 
With foliage of fuch dark redundant growth, 
I cail'd the low-roof 'd lodge the ptafan^s nej}. 
And hidden as it is, and for remote 
From fuch unpleafing founds as haunt the ear 

B s In 
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In village or in town, the bay of curs 
InceSant, clinking hamcncrs, grinding wheels. 
And in&nu darn'rou? whether plcas'd or pain'd. 
Oft have I wtfh'd the peaceful covert mine. 
Here, I have Taid, at leaft I {hould poiTeA 
The poe^s treafure, filcnce, and indulge 
The dreams of fancy> tranquil and fectire; 
Vun thought 1 the dweller in that ftill retreat 
Dearly obtains the refuge it aflbrds. 
Its elevated fcite forbids the wretch 
To drink fwcet waters of the cryftal well i 
He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch, 
And heavy laden brings his bev'rage home 
Far-fetch'd and little worth ; nor feldomwaits> 
Dependent on the baker's punfbial call, 
To hear his creaking panniers at the door, 
Angry and fad and his laft cruft confumed. 
So farewel envy of theftajflnfj ntfi. 
If fblitude make fcant the means of life. 
Society for me I thou feeming fweet, 
Be ftill a plealing objeft in my view, 
My vifit ftill, but never mine abode. . 
Not diftant far, at length a colonadc 
Invites us. Monument of ancient taftc. 
Now fcorn'd, but worthy of a better fate. 
Our fathers Icnew the value of a fcreen 
From fultry funs ; and in their {haded walks 
And long-protrafted bow'rs, enjoy'd at noon 

The 
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The gloom and coolncfs of declining day. 
We bear our Qiadea about us ; felf-depriv'd 
Of other fcrecn, the thin umbrella fpread. 
And range an Indian wafte without a tree. 
Thanks to * Benevolus — ^he fpares me yet 
Thefe chefnuts rang'd in correfponding lines. 
And though himfeiffopoli(h'd,ftill reprieve* 
The obfolcte prolixity of fhade. 

Defcending now {but cautious, left too iaft) 
A fudden fteep, upon a ruftic bridge, 
"We pais a gulph, in which the willows dip 
Their pendant boughs, Aooping as if to drink. 
Hence ancle deep in mofs and fiow'ry thyme ' 

We mount again, and feel at cv'ry ftepi 
Ouiibot half funk in hill6cks green and Ibft, , 
Rais'd by the mole, the miner of the foil- 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures earth, and plotting in the dark. 
Toils mueh to earn a monumental pile, 
That may record the mifchiefe-.he has done. 

The fummit gain'd, Ijehold the proud alcove 
Thatcrownsit ! yet not all its pride fccures 
The grand retreat from injuries imprcfs'd 
By rur^ carvers, who with knives deface 
The panncls, leaving an obfcure, rude name, , 

• John Courtney Throckmorton, EEj. trf WcJlon Undcr- 
irood. 
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In characters uncouth, and Ipclt amils. 
So ftroog ttie zeal t' immortalize him&lf 
Beats in the brcaA c^inan> that ev'n a fcv. 
Few traniient years won from th' abjli aUiorr'd 
Of blank f^iTioa, feema glorloui prize. 
And eved to a down. Now roves the eye> . 
And pofted on thb fpeculative height 
Exults in its coounand. The fheep-fold here 
Fotu-s out its fleecy tenants o'er tlK glebe. 
At flrft, progrelEve as a ftream, they feek 
The middle field ; but fcatter'd by degrees, 
Each to his choice, foon whiten all the land. 
Theie, from the fun-bumt hay-field, homeward 

creeps 
The loaded wain, while ligbten'd of its charge. 
The wain that meets it pafies fwiftly by. 
The boorifh driver leaning o'er his team 
VociTrous, and impatient of delay. 
Nor Icfs attra^ve is the woodland Iccne, 
Diverfificd with trees of ev'ry growth 
Alike yet various. Here the grey fmooth trunks 
Of a£h or lime, or beceh, diftinftly fliine. 
Within the twilight of their diftant Ihades ; 
There, loft behind a rinng ground, the wood 
Seemt funk, and ihorten'd to its topmoft boughs. 
No tree in all the grove but has its charms, 
Though each its hue peculiar } paler fome. 
Ami of awannilb grey ; the willow fuch, 

And 
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And poplar, that with, filver lines fab leaf. 
And alh (ar-tlretching his uintR-ageajs arm : 
Of deeper green the ehn ; and deeper ftill. 
Lord of the woods, the long-fur viving oak. 
Some gloliy-leay'd and Jhinihg in the fun. 
The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy ere 
DIffiifing odours : nor imnotcd pais 
The lycamore, capricious in attire. 
Now green, now tawny, and ere autumn yet 
Have changed the woods, in fcarlet honours 

bright. 
O'er thefe, but far beyond, (a fpacious map 
Of hill and valley interpos'd between) 
The Oufe, dividing the vrell-water'd land. 
Now glitters in the fan, and now retires. 
As baOiful, yet impatient to be feen. 

Hence the declivity is Iharp and fhort, 
And fuch the re-afcent ; between them weeps 
A Kttle Naiad her impo/rifti'd urn 
All fummer long, which winter £ils again. 
Tlie folded gates would bar my progrefs now, 
But that the f Lord of this inclofed deniefne. 
Communicative of the good he owns. 
Admits me to a fhare : the guiltkJs eye 
Commits no wrong, nor waftes what it enjoys, 

f See the foregoiDg note. 
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14 THE TASK, Book I; 

RefreQiing change ! where now the blazing fun f 
Hj Oiort traaHtion we have loft his glare, 
And ftepp'd at once into a cooler clime. 
Ye fallen avenues t once more I mourn 
Tour fate unmerited ; once more rejoice 
That yet a remnant of your race furvives. 
How airy and how light the graceful arch, , 
Yet awful as the confecrated roof 
Reechoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The chequer'd earth feems reftlefs as a flood 
Bruib'd by the wind. So fpin-tive is the tight 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as th^ danc^ 
Sbadow andfunfhinc intermingUng quick,. 
And darkning and enlightning, as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev'ry moment, ev'ry fpot. 
And now with nerves new-brac'd and fpirits 
chear'd 
We tread the wildernefs, whofe well-roll'd walks 
With curvature of flow and eafy fwccp, 
Deception innocent-— give ample fpace 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives as next ; 
Between the upright fliafts of whoft tall elms 
Wcmay difcern thethreJher at his taflc. 
Thump after thump, refounds the coslHnt flail. 
That feems to fwing uncertain, and yet fells 
Full on the deftin'd ear. Wide flics the chaffj 
The ruftling ftraw fends up a frequent mift 
Of atoms Iparkling in the noon<day beam. 

Come 
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T H E S O F, A. 15 

Come hither, ye that prefs your beds of down 

And Qeep not : fee him fweating o'er his bread 

Before he cats it — Tis the primal curfe. 

But fofien'd into mercy } made the pledge 

Of chearfiil days, and nights without a groan. 

. By ceafelefs adtion, all that is, fubfifb. 

Conftant rotation of th' unwearied wheel 

That nature rides upon, maintains her healthy 

Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 

An inllant's paufe, and lives but while Ihe moves. 

Its own revolvency upholds the world. 

Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 

And fit the limpid element for ufe, 

Elfe noxious : oceans, rivers, lakes, and ftreami 

All feel the freth'ning tmpulfe, and are cleanfed 

By relUels undulation ; ev'o the oak 

Thrives by the rude conculEon of the ftorm ; 

He feenis indeed indignant, and to feel 

Th' imprefllon of the blaft with proud difdain ; 

Frowning as if in his unconfcious arm 

He held the thunder. But the monarch owes 

His firm {lability to what he fcoms, 

More fixt below, the more difturb'd above. 

The law by which all creatures elfe are bound> 

Binds man the lord of all. Hi mfelf derives 

No mean advantage from a kindred caufe. 

From ftrenuous toil his hours of fweeteft cafe. 

The fedcntary ftrctch their lazy length 

When 
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When cuflom bids, but no rcfrefbment find, 
Fot none tUcy need : the languid eye, the cheek 
Deferted of its bloom, the fiaccid, {hrunk, 
And wither'd mufcle, and the vapid foul. 
Reproach their owner with the love of reft 
To whioh he forfeits ev'n the reft he loves. 
Not fuch th' alert and active. Meafure life 
By its true worth, the comforts it aSords, 
And theirs alone feem worthy of the name> 
' Good health, and its al3bciate in the moft. 
Good temper ; fpirits prompt to undertake. 
And not foon fpent, though in an arduous ta& ; 
The pow'rs of fancy and ftrong thought are 

theirs ; 
Ev'n age itfelf feems privileg'd m them 
With clear exemption from its own defefb. 
A fparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vet'ran ffaows, and gracing a grey beard 
With youthfiil fmJles, defcends towards the grave 
Sprightly, and old almoft without decay. 

Like a coy maiden, eafc, when courted moft, 
Farthcft retires — an idol, at whofc flirinc 
Who oft'ncft facrifice are fevour'd Icaft. ' 

The love of Nature, and the fccnes flic draws 
Is Nature's diftate. Strange ! there fliould be 

found 
Who felf-imprifon'd in their proud faloons, 
Renounce the odours of the open field 

Foe 
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Tor the UDfcented £<flions of the loom. 
Who CaxisBed with only peacil'd fccncs. 
Prefer to the perfortnance oi z God 
Th' inferior wonders of an artift's hand. 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of art, 

But Nature's works far lovelier. I admire 

None more admires the pamter's magic Ikilli ^ 
Who ihews me that which I Ihall never fee. 
Conveys a diftant country into mine, 
And throws Italian tight oa £ngli£h walls. 
But imitative ftrokes can do no more 
Than pleafe the eye, fweet Nature ev'ry fenfe, 
The air falubrious of her lofty hills. 
The chearing fragrance of her dewy valei 
And muik of her voods — no works of man 
May rival thefe ; thefe all beipeak a power 
Peculiar, and exclufively her own. 
Beneath the open fky Ihe fpreads the fcaft » 
Tis free to all— 'tis ev'ry day renew'd. 
Who fcoms it, ftarves defervedly at home. 
He does not fcom it, who imprifon'd long 
In fome unwholefome dungeon, and a prey 
To fallow Jlcknefs, which the vapours dank 
And clammy of his dark abode have bred^ 
Elcapes at lafl to liberty and tight. 
His cheek recovers Toon its healthful hue, 
His eye relumines its extinguifh'd fires. 
He walks, he leaps, he runs— is wing'd with joy. 
And 
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And riots in the fwcets of ev'ry breeze. 
He does not fcom k, who has long cndur'd 
A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflamed 
With acrid falts ; his very heart athirft 
To gaze at Nature in her green array. 
Upon the {hip's tall fide he ftands, pollets'tt 
With vifions prompted by intenfe defire i 
Fair fields appear below, fuch as he left 
Far diftant, fudi as he would die to find — 
He fecks them headlong, and is feen no more. 

Thefplecnis feldom felt where FI(H-a reigns^ 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the frown,, 
And Allien fadoefs that o'crfl»dC| diftort. 
And mar the ^e of beauty, when no caufe 
For fuch immeafurable woe appears, 
Tbefc Flora banifhcs, and ^ves the &ir 
Sweet fmiles and bloom lefs tranficnt than her 

own. 
It is tbeconllant revolntion flale 
And taflelefs, of the fame repeated joys. 
That palls and fatiatcs, and makes languid life' 
A pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer down. 
Health fuffers, and the fpirits ebb ; the heart 
Recoils from its own choice-~^t the fiill feaft 
Is famifh'd — finds no mufic in the fong, 
No fmartnefs in the jeft, and wonders why. 
Yet thoufands fliU defire to journey on,. 

Though 
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Though halt and weary of the path they tread. 
The paralytic who can hold her cards 
But cannot play them, borrows a iricnd's hand 
To deal and (huffle, to divide and fort 
Her mingled iiiits and fequcnces, and fits 
Speftatrefs hoth and fpc£teclc, a fad 
And Qlent cypher, while her proxy plays. 
Others are dragg'd into the crowded room 
Between fupporters ; and once feated, lit 
Through downright inability to rife, 
Till the ftout bearers lift the corpfe again : 
Thefe fpeak a loud memento. Yet cv'n thcfc 
Themfelves love life, and cling to it, as he 
That overhangs a torrent, to a twig. 
They Ioveit,-and yet loath it; fear to die. 
Yet fcom the purpofes for which they live. 
Then wherefore not renounce them i No— the 

dread. 
The flaviflj dread of folitudc, that breeds 
Reflection and remorfe, the fear of Ihame, 
And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call we gay i That honour has been 

long 
The boaft of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are gay — the lark is gay 
That dries his feathers faiuratc with dew 
Beneath the rofy cloud, while yet the beams 
Of day-fpring overihoot his humble neft. 

The 
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Thcpeafant tootawitncfs ofhisfong, 

Himfelf a fongfter, is as gay as he. 

But favc me from the gaiety of th(^e 

Whofc head-aches nail thcra to a noon-day bed ; 

And fave mc too from theirs whofe haggard eyes 

Flafli dcfperation, and betray their pangs 

For property ftripp'd off by cruel chance } 

From gaiety that fills the bones with pain. 

The mouth with blafphemy, the heart with woe. 

The earth was made fo Tarious, that the mind 
Of defultory man, ftudious of change. 
And pleas'd with novelty, might be indulged. 
Profpeits however lovely may be fcen 
'Till half their beauties fade i the weary light, 
Too well acquainted with their fmiles, 0de8 off 
Fallidious, feeking Icfs familiar fccncs. 
Then fnug indofures in the fhcltcr'd vale^ 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye. 
Delight us, happy to renounce awhile, 
Not fenfelds of its charms, what ftill we love. 
That fuch ftiort abfence may endear it more. 
Then forefts, or the favagc rocfc may picafe. 
That hides the fea-mew in his hollow defrs 
Above the reach of man : his hoary head, 
Confpicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there, 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waift 
A g'rdle of half-wither'd Ihrubs he (hows. 

And 
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And at bis feet the baffled billows die. 
The common overgrown with fern, and rougli 
With prictly gocfe, that ihapelefs and deform'd 
And dang'rous to the touch, has yet its bloom. 
And decks itfelf with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleafiog ramble ; there the turf 
Smells &elh, and rich in odorirrous herbs 
Andfiingous fruits of earth, regales the ienfe 
With luxury of unexpe^ed fweets, 

There often wanders one, whom better days 
Saw better clad, in cloak of fattin trimm'd 
With lace, and hat with fplendid ribband bound. 
A (crviBg maid was fhe, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to fea and died. 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves 
To diftant Ibores, and Jhe would fit and weep 
At what a failor fuffers ; fancy too 
Delnfire mofl where warmcft withes are. 
Would oft anticipate his glad return. 
And dream of tranfports {he was not to know. 
She hearit the doleful tidings of his d(!ath, 
And never fmil'd again. And now fhe roams 
The dreary wafVe ; there fpends the livelong day. 
And there, unleTs when charity fortnds. 
The livekmg night. A tatter'd apron hides. 
Worn as a cloak, and hardly bides a gown 
More tatter'd ftill ; and both but ill concc^ 
A bofom heaved with neTcr-ceafiog figlu. 

She 
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She begs an idle [»n of all flie meets 

And hoards them in her fleere ; but needful fbodi 

Though prefs'd with hunger oft, or comelier 

cloaths. 
Though pinch'd with cold, afks never. — Kate is 

craz'd. 
I fee a column of flow-fifing fmoke 
O'crtop the lofty wood that fliirts the ^d. 
A vagabond and nfclefs tribe there eat 
Their miferable meal. A kettle flung 
Between two poleslipon a lUck tranfverfe, 
Recnres the morfcl ; flefh obfcene of dog, 
Or vermin, or at befl:,ofcockpurloin'd 
From his accuftom'd perch. Hard-fiiringrace I 
They pick their fuel out of ev'ry hedge. 
Which kindled with dry leaves, juft iaves un- 

quench'd 
The fparkoflife. The fportive wind blows widp 
Th^ flutt'ring rags, and fliows a tawny tkin 
The vellum of the pedigree they claim. 
Great Ikill have they in palmiAry, and more 
To conjure clean away the gold they touch. 
Conveying worthless drofs into its place, 
Loud,when they beg, dumb only when they fteat. 
Strange ! that a creature rational, and caft 
In human mould, Ihould brutalize by choice 
His nature, and though capaUe of arts > 

By which the world might profit and himfelf. 

Self. 
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Self-baniHi'd from fociety, prefer 

Such fqiralid floth to honourable toil. 

Tet even thefe, theagb feigning ficknefs oft 

They fwathc the forehead, drag the limping limb 

And vex their flelh with artificial fores^ 

Can change their whine into a mirthful note 

When fafc occafion ofiers, and with dance 

And molic of the bladder and the bag 

B^;aile their woes and make the woodi refound ' 

Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 

The houlelefs rovers of the fylvan world; 

And breathing wholeTome air, and wand'ring 

much. 
Need other phyfic none to heal th'effcfts 
Of loathibiDC diet, penury, and cold. ' 

Bleft he, though undifiinguilh'd from the 

crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fecure 
"Where man, by nature fi«xe, has laid afide 
His ficrcmefs, having learnt, though flow to 

learn. 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants, indeed, are many ; but fupply 
Is obviouB { pbced within the eafy reach 
Of temp'cate wilhes and indsftrioiK hands. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foil } 
Not rude and furly, and befet with thorns. 
And terrible to fight, as when fhe fpringSj 

(If 
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. (If e'er flie Tpring fpontaneons) in remote 
And barb'rous climes, where violence prerailSf 
Aod ftrcngth is lord of all j but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam'd, by liberty refrcfti'd, 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur'd. 
War and the chacc engrofs the favage whole. 
War foUow'd for revenge, or to fupplant 
The envied tenants of fomc happier fpot. 
The chace for fuftenance, precarious truft I 
His hard condition with fevere confiraint 
Binds all his faculties, forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchool in which he learns 
Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate. 
Mean fclf-attachment, and fcarcc aught befide. 
Thus fare the (hiv'ring natives of the north. 
And thus the rangers of the weftem world 
Where it advances far into the deep, 
Towards th' Antarftic. Ev'n the favour'd iflcs 
So lately found, although the conftant liin 
Cheer all their feafons with a gratefiil fmilc. 
Can boaft but little virtue ', and inert 
Through plenty, lofe in morals, what they gain 
In manners, vi^ms of luxurious e^e. 
Thefc therefore I can pity, placed remote 
From all that fcience traces, art invents, 
Or infpiration teaches -, and incloled 
In boundlefs oceans never to be pafs'd 
By navigiUors unii^orm'd as they 

Or 
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Or plough'd perhaps by firitifh bark again. 

But iar beyond the reft, and with moft caufe 

Th^ gentle f Tavage ! whom no love of thee 

Or thine, but curiofity perhaps, 

Or cHe vain glory, prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy native bow'rs, to fliow thee here 

With what liiperior ikill we can abufe 

The gifts of providence, and fquander life. 

The dream is paft. And thou haft found agalo 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams. 

And bomeftall thatch'd with leaves. But haft 

. thou found 
Tbrir former charms ? and having fb«n our Aatc, 
Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 
Of equipage, our gardens, and our fports, 
And heard our mufic ; are thy flmplc fi-iends. 
Thy Umple fare, and all thy plain delights 
As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys 
Loft nothing by comparifon with ours t 
Rude as thou art (fA- wc rctum'd thee fudc 
And ignorant, except of outward fhow) 
I caimot think thee yet lb dull of heart 
And fpiritlefs, as never to regret 
Sweets tafted here, and left as Toon as known. 
Mcthinks I fee thee ftraying on the beach. 
And alking of the furge that bathes thy foot 



[..an:a(,CoOglu 



.26 THE TASK. Book L 

ilf ever it has wafh'd our dtfbnt fhore. 
I fee thee weep, and thine are honeQ tears, 
A patriot's for his country. Thou art -fad 
At thought of her forlorn and abjeifi ftate, 
From which no power of chine can raife her up:. 
Thus fancy paints thee, and though apt to err. 
Perhaps errs little, whcD (he paints thee thus. 
She tells me too that duly ev'ry morn 
Thou climb'ft the mountain top, with e^er eye 
Exploring far and wide the wat'rywafte 
For light of (hip from England. Ev'ry fpeclc 
Seen in the dim horizon, turns thee pale 
'With conflict of contending hopes and fears. 
But comes at laft tlie dull and dulky eve, 
And fends thee to thy cabbin, well-prepar'd 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas ! expefl: it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thy country. Doin^ good, 
Binntere^ed good, is not our trade. 
We travel &r 'tis true, but not for nought ; 
And muft be brib'd to compafs earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue, in the mild 
And genial foil of cultivated life 
Thnve mod, and may perhaps thrive only there. 
Yet not in cities oft. In proud and gay 
And gain devoted cities ; thither flow. 
As to a commonand moftnoifome fewer. 

The 
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The dregs and fseculence of eVry land. 
In cities foul example on mod minds 
Begets its likencTs. Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pampcr'd cities iloth and luft. 
And wantonnefs and gluttonous excefs. 
In cities, vice Is hidden with mod eale^ 
Or feen with leaft reproach i and virtue taught 
By frequent lapfe, can hope no triumph there 
Beyond tb* atchievement of fucccTsful flight. 
I do confefs them nurfrics of the arts, 
In which they flourilh mofti where in the beams 
Of warm encouragement, and ia the eye 
Of public note they reach th«r perfect fize. 
Such London is, by taile and wealth procLaim'd 
The falrefl capital of all the world, 
By riot and incontinence the worft. 
There, touch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank be- 
comes 
A lucid mirror, in which nature ftcs 
All ber reflected features. Bacon there 
Gives more than female beauty to a ftone. 
And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 
Nor does the chillel occupy alone 
The pow'rs of fculpture, but the ftyle as much ; 
Each province of her art her equal care. 
With nice incillon of her guided ftecl 
She ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a foil 
So fterile, with what charms fo'er Oxt will, 

Ca The 



cCoogk 



lit JT « E T A S "K. Bom: I. 

" The richeft fccn'ry and the lovelieft forms. 
Where finds ph'ilofophy her eagle eye 
With which (he gazes at yon burning di(k 
Undazzlcd, and detects and counts bis fpots ? 
In London ; wiier£ her implements exaft 

' With which fhe calculates, computes and {cans 
All diftance, motion, magnitude, and now 
Meafures an atom, and now girds a world ? 
In London ; where has commerce fuch a mart, 
So rich, fo throng'd, Co drain'd, and fo fupplied 
As London, opulent, enlarged, and ftiU 
Increafmg London ? Babylon of old 
Not more the glory of the earth, than flic 
A nrore accomplifti'd world's chief glory now. 

She has her praife. Now mark a fpot or two 
That Co much beauty would do well to purge ; 
And fhowthis queen of cities, that fo fair 
May yet be foul, fo wittj, yet not wife. 
^ It is not feemly, nor of good report 
That (he is (lack in difcipline : more prompt 
T'avcnge than to prevent the breach of law ; 
That (he is. rigid in denouncing death 
On petty robbers, and indulges life 
And liberty, and oft-times honour too 
To peculatois of the public gold ; 
That thieves at home muft hang ; but bethat 

puts 
Into his ovcrgorgedand bloated purfc 

The 
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Tlie wealth of Indian provinces, efcapes. 
Nor is it well, nor can it come to good, 
That through pro&ne and infidel contempt ■ 
Of holy writ, fiie has prefum'd t' annul 
And abrogate, as roundly as (he may, 
The total ordonnance and will of God ; 
Advancing falhion to the poftof truth. 
And cent'ring all authority, in modes 
And cuftonu of- her own, till fabbath rites 
Have dwindled -into unrcTpcAed forms, 
And knees and haUbcks are well-nigh divorcedU 
God made the country, and man made the^- 
town:: 
What wonder then, that health and virtue, ^fts - 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught 
That life holds out to all, fliould moll abound 
And leaft be threatcnM in the fields and groves ? 
Poflefs ye therefore, ye who borne about 
hi chariots and fedans, know no &tigue 
But that of idlenefs, and tafte no fcenes 
But fucb as art contrives, pofiefs ye ftill 
Tour element ; there only, ye can ihine, 
There only minds like yours can do no harm. 
Our groves were planted to confole at noon 
The penfive wand'rer in their fhades. At eve 
The moon-beam Hiding foftly in between 
The fleeping leaves, is all the light they wifli. 
Birds warb'Iing all the mufic. We can fpare 

C3 The 
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The fplendour of your lamps, they but ecltpfe 
Our fofter fatellite. Your fongs confound 
Our more harmonious notes. The thrufli departs 
Scared, and th' offended nightingale is mute- 
There is a public mlfchief in your mirth, 
It plagues your country. Folly fuch as your's 
Graced with a fword, and Worthier of a fan, 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er have doDCj 
Our arch of empire, fted&ll but for you, 
A mutilated ftru^re, foon to fall. 



cCoogk 



TASK. 



BOOK n. 



(vCoogk 



ARGUMENT of the Second Book. 



RrfieRiont fuggefied hj the CBncUifum of the firmer 
book.—Ptace among the nations recommended on 
the ground of their common filhwjbip inforroiv.— 
Prodigies enumerated. — Sici/ian earthquakes.— -~- 
Man rendered obnoxious to theft calamities hjftn. — 
God the agent in them. — The philofiphy that fops 
atfecondary caufei, reproved. — Our oien late mif- 
carriages accounted fiir. — Satirical notice taken of 
our trips to Fontainbleau. — But the pulpit, notfa- 
. tire, tie proper engine of reformation — The ^eve- 
rend Advertifer of engraved fermons. — Petit-mat- 
ire parfon. — The good preacher. — PiEiure of a 
theatrical clerical coxcomb. — Story-tellers andjef- 
ters in the pulpit reproved. — Apiflrophe to pi^utar 
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lated with. — Sum of the whole matter. — EfieEls of 
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L' H for a lodge in ibme vaft wildemcfs. 

Some boundlds contiguity of Ihade, 

Where rumour of oppreffion and deceit^ 

Of unfuccefsful or fuccefsful war, 

Might never reach me more. My ear is paih'd. 

My foulis fick with ev'ry day's report 

Of wrong and outrage with which earth is 

fiU'd. 
There is no ilefh in man's obdurate heart. 
It does not feel for man. The nat'ral bond - 
Of brotherhood is fever'd as the flax 
That falls Sunder at the touch of fire. 
He finds hb fellow guilty of a fltin 

C5 Not 
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Not colour'd like liis own, and having powV 
Tinforce the wrong, for fiich a worthy caufe 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prey. 
Lands interfe^d by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mount^s interpofed. 
Make enemies of nations who had elfe 
Like kindred drops been mingled Into one. 
Thus man devotes his brother, and deftroys ; 
And worfe than all, and moft to be deplored 
As human nature's broadeft, fouleft blot, 
Chains him, and talks him, and exafb his fweat 
With ftripes, that mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps when {he fees inflifted on a bcaft. 
Then what is man ? And what man feeing this. 
And having human feelings, does not blufh 
And hang his head, to think himfelf a man ? 
I would not have a Have to till my ground. 
To carry me, or inn me while I lleep. 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That finews bought and fold have ever eam'd. 
No : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
Juft eftiraatlon priz'd above all price, 
I had nuich rather be myfelf the £lave 
And wear the bonds, than iaftcn them on him. 
We have no flavcs at home, — ^Then why abroad ? 
And they themfelves once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts us, arc emancipate and loos'd. 
Slaves cannot br«the in England ) if thw lungs 
Receive 



C.an:t3(,CO0glu 



THE TIME-PIECE. 3j 

Receive oih- air, that moment they are free, 
The^ touch our country and their (hackles fall. 
That's noble, and befpeaks a nation proud 
And jealous of the bleffing. Spread it tlien. 
And let it circulate through ev'ry vein 
Of all your empire : that, where Britain's power 
Is feh, mankind may feel her mercy too. 

Sure there is need of focial intcrcourfe. 
Benevolence and peace and mutual aid 
Between the nations, in a world that feeros 
To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe. 
And by the voice of all its elements 
To preach the gcn'ral doom". When were the 

winds 
Let flip with fijch a warrant to deftroy f 
When did the waves fo haughtily o'erleap 
Their ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? 
Fires from beneath, and meteors f from aboflJ~ 
Portentous, unexampled, unexplained, 
Have kindled beacons in the fkies, and th' old 
And crazy earth has had her fliakingfits 
More frequent, and foregone her ufual reft. 
Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 
And pillars of our planet feem to fail, 

• Allu^E lo Lbe late cabmitict al Jamaica. 
t Augnft 18, 1783- 
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And Nature f with a dim and fickly eye 

To wait the clofe of all ? But grant her end 

More diftant, and that prophecy demands 

A longer refpitc, unaccomplilhed yet ; 

Still they are frowning (ignals> and befpeak 

Difpleafure in his breaft who fmites the earth 

Or heals it, makes it languilh or rejoice. 

And 'tis but feemly, that where all deferve 

And ftand expofed by common peccancy 

To what no few have felt, there Ihould be peace. 

And brethren in calamity fhould love. 

Alas [ for Sicily ! rude fragments now 
Lie fcatter'd where the (hapely column ftooij- 
Her palaces arc duft. In all her Arrets 
The voice irf finging and the fprightly chord 
Are filent. Revelry and dance and ihow 
Suffer a fyncopc and folemn paufc, 
Whils^od per&rms upon the trembling ftage 
Of his own works, his dreadhil part alone. 
How does the earth receive him ? — ^With what 

iigns 
Of gratulation and delight, her king ? 
Pours Ihe not all her choiceft fruits abroad. 
Her fweeteft flow'rs, her aromatic gums, 
Difcloling paradife where'er he treads ? 
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She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb 
CoDceiving thunders, through a thoufand deeps 
And fiery caverns roar beneath his foot. 
The htllsmove tightly and the mountains fmdcey 
For he hz$ touch'd them. From th' extremeft 

prnnt 
Of elevation down into th' abyfs 
His wrath is bufy and his frown b felt. 
The rocks fall headlong and the vallies rife. 
The rivers die into ofifenfivc pools, 
And charged with putrid verdure, breathe a grois 
And mortal nuifance into all the air. 
What folid was, by transformation ftrangc 
Grows Suid, and the fixt and rooted earth 
Tormented into billows heaves and fwells. 
Or with vertiginous and hideous whirl 
Sucks down its prey infatlable. Immenfe 
The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on ev'ry fide, 
And fugitive in vain. The fylvan fcene 
Migrates uplifted, and with all its foil 
Alighting in far diftant fields, finds out 
A new pollefibr, and furvives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and upwrought 
To an enormous and o'erbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the fliore 
Refift. 



[..jniMOvCOO'^lc 



3l .THE TASK. Boe* U. 

Refiftlcfs. Never fuch a fuddcn fioodi 
Upridged Co big, and feet on fuch a charge, 
Foflefs'd an inland fcene. Where now the throng 
That prefs'd the beach, and hafty to depart 
Look'd to the Tea for fafety ? They are gone. 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep, 
A prince with half his people. Ancient tow'rs» 
And roots embattled blgh, the gloomy fcenes 
Where beauty oft and letter'd worth confume 
Life in the unproductive Ihades of death, 
Fall prone i the pale inhabitants come forth. 
And happy in their unforefeen releafe 
From all the rigours of reftraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day that fets them free. 
Who then that has thee, would not hold thee 

£ift, 
Freedom I whom they that lofe thee, (6 regret. 
That ev'n a judgment making way for thee, 
Seems in their eyes, a mercy for thy fake. 

Such evil fin hath wrought ; and fuch a ilame 
Ejndled in heaven, that it burns down to earth. 
And in the furious inqueift that it makes 
On God's behalf, lays wafte his fajreft works. 
The very elements, though each be meant 
The minifter of man, to ferve his wants, 
Confpire againft him. With his breath, he 

draws 
A plague Into his blood. And cannot ufe 

Life's 
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Life's neceflary meam, but he muft die. 
Storms rile t' o'crwhelm him : or if ftormy winds 
Rife not, the waters of the deep {hall rife, 
And needing none aflillance of the ft(»ni, 
Shall roll themfelves, afhore, and reach him 

there. 
The earth {hall {hake him out of all his holds. 
Or make his houfe his grave. Nor To content. 
Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood. 
And drown him in her dry and dufty gulphs. 
What then — were they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whole fa{l-anchor'd i{le 
Moved not, while thetr's was rock'd like a light 

Ikiff, 
The fport of ev'ry wave ? No : none are clear, 
And none than we more guilty. But where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the {hafts 
Of wrath obnoxious, God may chufe his mark. 
May punt{h, if he pleaie, the Icfs, to warn 
The more malignant. If he fpar'd not them. 
Tremble and be amazed at thine efcapc 
Far guiltier England, left he fpare not thee. 

Happy the man who fees a God employed 
In all the good and ill that chequei" life ! 
Refolving all events, with their effefts 
And manifold refutts, into the will 
And arbitration wife of the Supreme. 

Did 
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Did not his eye rule all thJogs, and intend 
The leaft of our concerns (fincc from the leaft 
The greateft oft originate) could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or difpofe 
One lanlefs particle to thwart his plan, 
Then God might be furprized, and uoforeleea 
Contingence might alarm him, and difburb 
The fmooth and equal courfe of his adairs. 
This truth, philofophy, though eagle-eyed 
In nature's tendencies, oft overlooks. 
And having found his inftrument, forgets 
Or difregards, or more prefumptuous ftill 
DcRtesthe pow'r that wields it. God proclaims 
His hot difpleafure againft foolilh men 
That U*c an atheift-life : involves the hcav'n 
In tempefts, quits his grafp upon the winds 
And gives them all their fury : bids a plague 
Kindle a Jiery boil upon the fldn. 
And putrify the breath of blooming health. 
He calls for famine, and the meagre fiend 
Blows mildew from between his fhrivell'd lips> 
And taints the golden ear. He fprings his mines^ 
And defolates a nation at a blaft. 
Forth fteps the fpruce philofopher, and tells 
Ofhomogeneal and difcordant fpriugs 
And principles j of caufts how they wort 
By neccffary laws thdr furc effeib. 

Of 
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Of aftion and rc-a^Hon. He has found 
The fonrce of the difeafi; that nature feels, 
And bids the world take heart and banifli fear, 
Tliou fool ! will thy difcov'ry of the caufc 
SuTpend th' cflfeft or heal it ? Has not God 
Soil wrought bjr means iincc firft he made the 

world, 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it ? What is his creation lefs 
Than a capacious refervoir of means 
Form'd for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 
Go, drefs thine eyes with eye-falve, alk of him. 
Or aik of whomfocver he has taught, 
And leara, though late, the genuine caufe of . 
aU. 
England, with all thy faults, I lore thee ftill 
My country ! and while yet a nook is left 
Where Englilh minds and manners may be 

Shall be conftrain'd to love thee. Though thy 

clime 
Be fickle, and thy year, moft part, defbrm'd,. 
I would not yet exchange thy fullen Ikies 
And fields without a fiower, for warmer France 
With all her vines ; nor for Aufonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage and her myrtle bowers. 
To fliake thy fenate, and from heights fublime 
Of patriot eloquence to Qzfh down £re 

Upon 
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Upon thy foes, was nc»et meant my taflc ; 
Biit I can feci thy fbrtuiMS, and partake 
Thy joys and forrows with as trae a heart 
As any tbund'rer there. And I can feel 
Thy follies too^ and with a juft diTdain 
Frown at effeininates,. whofe very looks 
Reflect dilhonour on the land I love. 
How, in the nante of foldierlhip and fenf?. 
Should England profper> when fucb thiiigs> as 

fmooth 
And tender as a girl, all cflenced o*er 
With odours, and as prcriligate as iweet> 
Who fell their laurel fin- a myrtle wreath, 
Andlovewhen they Ihould fight ; when fucb u 

thefe 
Prcfume to by their hand upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and awiiil caufe ? 
Time was when it was praife and boaft enough 
hi e?'ry clime, and travel where we might,. 
That wc were born her diildren. Praife enough 
To fill th' ambition of a private man, 
That Chatham's language was his mother tongue. 
And Wolfe's great name compatriot with bis 

Farewell thofe honours, and farewell with them 
The hope of fuch hereafter. They have fell'n 
Each in his field of glory : one in arms. 
And one in council. Wolfe upon the 1^ 

Of 
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Of linilingTiftoiythat moment won^ 

And Chatham, heart-lick of his country's Qiame* 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham ftill 

Confulting England's happinefs at homc> 

Secured it by an unforgiving frown 

If any wrong'd her. Wolfe, where'er he fought 

Put fo much of his heart into his af^, 

That liis example had a magnet's force, 

And all were fvift to follow whom all loved. 

Thofe funs are fet. Oh rife fomc other fuch I 

Or all that we have left, is empty talk 

Of old atchievements, and defpajr of new. 

Now hoift the f^l, and let the ftreamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and fprinkle liquid fweets, 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofe of nice nobility. Breathe loft 
Tc clarionets, and foftcr ftill yc fluteSf 
That winds and waters lull'd by magic founds 
May bear us fmoothly to the Gallic fliore. 
True, we have iofi an empire— let it pafs, 
True, we may thank the perfidy of France 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown. 
With all the cunning of an envious Ihrew. 
And let that pafs-^'twas but a trick of ftate. 
A brave man knows no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace, the injuries of war, 

And 
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And gives his dircft foe a friend's embrace, 

And Ihamed as we have been, to th'very beard 

Braved and defied, ar.d in our own fea proved. 

Too weak for thofe decifive blows, that once 

Infured us maft'ry there, we yet retain 

Some fmall pre-eminence, we jiiftly boaft 

At leaft fupeiior jockeylhip, and claiin~ 

The honours of the turf as all our own. 

Go there, well' worthy of the pr^fc ye feekj 

And (how the fliame ye might conceal' at home^ 

In foreign eyes ! — be grooms, and win the plate. 

Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !^— 

Tis generous to communicate your Ikill 

To thofe that need it. Folly is foon leam'd : . 

And under Inch preceptors,, who can fail ? 

There isa pleafnre in poetic panis- 
Which only poets know. The fliifts and turnsj 
Th' expedients and inventions multiform 
To which the mind reforts, in chace of terms ^ 
Though apt, yet coj, and difficult to win — 
T'arreltthc fleeting images that fill 
The mirror of the mind, and hold them (afti 
And force them. fit, 'til! he has pcncil'd_off 
A faithful likencfs of the forms he views j 
Then to difpofe his copies with fuch art 
That each may find Its moft propitious_ light. 
And fluoet^ Situation, hardly lefs, 

Than. 
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'Than by the labour and the ikill it coft. 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleaiing, and that fteal away the thongbt 
With iuch addrefs, &om.the[nes of fad importa 
That loft in his own muflngs, happy man ! 
He feels th' anxieties of life, denied 
Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 
Such joys has he that lings. But ah I notfucb 
Or feldom fuch, the hearers of his fong. 
Faftidious, or elfe liftlefs, or po-haps 
Aware of nothing arduous in a talk 
They never undertook, they little note 
His dangers or efcapes, and haply find 
TTiere leaft amufement where he found the moft. 
But is amufement all ? ftudiousof fong, 
And yet ambitious not to ling in vain, 
I would not trifle merely, though the world 
Be loudell in their praife who do no more. 
Tet what can fatire, whether grave or gay ? 
It may correal a foible, may chaftife 
The &eaks of fafliion, regulate the drefs, 
Retrench a fword-blade, or difplace a patch ; 
But where are its liiblimer trophies found ? 
What vice has it fubdued ? whofe heart reclaim'd 
-By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
Alas ! Leviathan is not fo tamed ; ' 
Laugh'd at, he laughs again > and ftricken hard. 
Turns 



caniMovCoO'^lt^ 



46 THE TASK.- Book n. 

Turns to the ftroke his adamantine fcalesj 
That fear no difcipllne of human hands. 

The pulpit therefore (and I name it, fiU'd 
With folemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing) 
The pulpit (when the fat'rift has at laft, 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty fchool. 
Spent all his force and made no profdyte) 
I fay the pulpit (in the fober ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
Muft Hand acknowledg'd, while the world {ball 

ftand, 
The moft important and efie^al guard. 
Support and ornament of virtue's caufc. 
There ftands the mcflcnger of truth. There 

ftands 
The It^te of the fkics. His theme divine, 
His office facred, his credentials clear. 
By him the violated law Ipeaks out 
Its thunders, and by him, in ftrains as fweet 
As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpers peace. 
He ftabtiihes the ftrong, reftores the weak. 
Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heartj 
And arm'd himfelf in panoply complete 
Of beav'nly ten^r, fiimilhes with arms 
Bright as his own, and trains byev'ryrule 
Of holy difcipline, to ^orious war. 

The 
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Tlie facramenul hoft of God's elefl. 

Are all Aich teachers ? would to heav'n all 

were ! 
But hark — the Doctor's voice — fiift wedg'd be- 
tween 
Two empirics he ftuids, and with fwoln cheeks 
iQfpires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 
Than aJl inveftiFC is his bold harangue. 
While through tbn public organ of report 
He hails the clergy ; and defying Ihame, 
Announces to the world his own and theirs. 
He teaches thofc to read, whom fchools difmifs'd. 
And colleges untaught } fells accent, tone, 
And emphaGs in fcorc, and gives to pray'r 
Th' adagio and andante it demands. 
He grinds divinity of other days 
Down Into modem ufe J transforms old print 
To zig-zag manufcript, and cheats the eyes 
Of gall'ry critics by a thoufand arts. — 
Are there who purchafe of the Doftor's ware i 
Oh name it not in Gath ! — it cannot be. 
That grave and learned Oerks ihould need fuch 

aid. 
He doubtlcls is in fport, and does but droll^ 
Afliuning thus a rank unknown before, 
Grand-caterer and dry-nurfe of the church. 
\ venerate the man, whofc heart is warm, 

"Whofe 
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Whofe hands are pure, whofe dofb'ine and whofe 

life 
Coincident, exlubit Incid proof 
That he is honeft in the facrcd caufe. 
To fuch I render more than mere rcfpcft. 
"Whofe aftions fay that they refpeft themfeWes. 
But loofe in morals, and in manners vain. 
In converTation frivolous, in drefs 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profufc. 
Frequent in park, with lad^ at his Ude, 
Ambling and prattHng fcandal as he goes, 
But rare at home, and acvcr at his books. 
Or with his pen, fave when he fcrawls a card j 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladyfhips, a ftranger to the poor ; 
Ambitious of preferment for its gold. 
And well prepar'd by ignorance and floth. 
By infidelity and love of world. 
To make God's work a finecure ; a flave 
To his own plealurcs and Lis patron's pride. — 
From fuch apoftles, oh, ye mitred heads, 
Preferve the church ! and lay not carelefs hands 
On fculls that cannot teach, and will not learn. 

Would I dcfcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
Were he on earth, would hear, approve, and 

own, 
Paul fhould himfdf ^eil me. I would trace 
His 
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His mailer firokes, and draw from his defign. 
I would exjM-efshim fimplc, grave, fincere^ 
IndoArine uncomipt ; in language plain ; 
And plain in manner. Decent, Tolemn, chafta^ 
And natural in gefture. Much imprefs'd 
Himielf^ as confdous of his awfiil charge. 
And anxi»u3 nuunly that the flock he feedt 
Ii^ feel it too. Affectionate tn look. 
And tender in addrefs, as well becomes 
A meflenger of grace to guilty men. 
Behold the pi£hire ! — Is it like i — Like whom ? 
The things that mount the roftrum with a Ikip, 
And then Iklp down again ; pronounce a text. 
Cry, hem ; and reading, what they never wrote, 
Juft fifteen minutes, huddle up their work. 
And with a well-bted wliifper clofe the fcene. 

In man or woman, but far moft in man. 
And moft of all in man thxt minifters 
And ferves the attar, in my Ibul I loath 
All affection. Tis my perfeA fcom ; 
Object of my implacable difguft. 
What ! — vil\ a man play tricks, will he indulge 
A filly fond conceit of his fur form 
Andjuft proportion, fa fiilon able mien. 
And pretty ficc, in prcfcncc of his God ? 
Or will he feck to dazzle me with tropes. 
As with the di'mond on his bly hand. 

Vol. II. I> And 
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And ph; hn bnRhmt parts before my eyea 
When I am hungry for the bread of life ? 
He mods his Maker, profthutes and Ihamet 
HiBnoUe office, md, infiead of truth, 
Difplaying his DWti beauty, ftarves his flock. 
Thereftfrc, anam. I aS ardtnde and ftare. 
And ftart theatric, prafliftd at the glais. 
I fcek divine fimphcity in him 
Who hantfles things dTTinc ; and all beCde, 
Tboogh iearn'd with labour, aad though nnick 

admlr'd 
Bycttfious'^es and jadgments ill-infcnu'd. 
To foe b odious^ the na&I twtog 
Heard at «o»venticle, *here worthy ftien, 
Milled by cuihnn, JSram celdKal themes 
'niroughtfiepreftnoftril, fpeaade-bcftrid. 
Some, 'decent in demeamu- while they preach. 
That tat pcrform*d relapfe into themfelvcs. 
And having fpolccn wifely at 'the dofe 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye — 
Whoe'er was edified, itemfelves were not. 
Pwfh comes tiie pocket mirror. Hrft wc ftrokc 
An eye-brow j ne:Ct, compofc a 'flraggliog loct % 
Then .with ah air, moft gracefnUy perfarm'd, 
Fall back into otu* feat, extend an arm. 
And lay It at its cafe with gentle care. 
With handkerchief in band, depetiding low. 

The 
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The better haod more Imfy, gives the nole 

Jts bcrg^mpt, or nds th' iadebtcd eye 

With «j^n gla& to watch the mOTiog fcoac* 

Aod racogfaze tiit flow-retiring Bur. 

Nov this is fnUbme > and oScads me more 

Than in a dmrchman flovenly^ neglei^ 

And Tvftic Go>r&ne6 voald. An heav'cdy mind 

May be indiff'rent to her hoafe of cUy, 

And flight the hoitti » beneath her carc] 

BnthowabodyJb&ntaAic, trim) 

And qoaint in its dqwnincnt and attire, 

Can lodge an heav'nty imnd — dcntacda a doubt. 

He that negotiates between God and man. 
As God's ztfAaSidor, the grand conceros 
Of judgoient and of mercy, fliould besnre 
Of Ughtnefs in his fpecch. Tls pitiiiil 
To cp«rt a grin, when you fhould woo -a forf ; 
To break a jeft, wUen pity would infpirc . 
Pathetic exhortation; and t' addrefs 
The fltittifli fiiocy with fecetious tales, 
W-h^ lent with God's coromiiOon to the heart. 
So did not Paul. JiW^t^ me to a ^lup 
Or Bierry turn in all he ewer wrote. 
And I coiif<»it you take it for yaiir text) 
Your -only one, till ides and benchafeiV 
No : he wa« icrious in a faious caxsScj 
And ooderftood too well thcwrighty terPW 

D i That 
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That be had ta'en in charge. He would not ftoop 
To conquer thoTe by jocular exploits, 
'Whom truth and folKruefi a£ail'd in vain. 

Ob, popular applaufe ! what heart of man 
Is proof againft thy fweet reducing charms f 
The wileft and the beft feel argent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentleft gales j 
But fwell'd into a gufi — who then, alas 1 
With all his canvaTs fet, and inexpert, 
And therefore heedlcTs, can withftuid tby power ? 
Bratfe from iiie rivet'd lips of toothlefs, bald 
Decrepitude ; and inthc looks of lean 
And craving poverty ; and in the bow 
RefpeAful of the fmutch'd artificer. 
Is oft too welcome, and raay much ififturb 
The bias 'of the purp<^e. How much more 
Poor'd forth by beauty fplendid and polite. 
In language foft as adoration bre^hes ? 
Ah fpare yojiT idol ! thmk him human ftill. 
Chiu-ms he may have, but he has frailties too, 
Doat not too mucli, nor fpoil what ye admire. 

All truth is from the fempitemal fource 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, and Rome, 
Drew from the Aream below. More favour'd, we 
Drink, when we chufe it, at the fountain bead. 
To them it flow'd much mingled and de£l'd 
^S'^ith hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 

niufirc 
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Blufive of i^ilolbphjr, fo call'd, 

But {alfcly. Sages after fages ftrovct 

In vain, to 61tcr off <'a' 07^3! draught 

Pure from the lees, which often more enhaoc'ii 

The thirft than flak'd it, and jiot feldom bred 

Intoxication and delirium wild. 

Ai vain they pufh'd enquiry to the birth 

And fpring-time o£ the world } a£k'd, whence is 

man?' 
Whyibnn'd at all? And' wherefore as he is ? 
Where muft he find his Maker ? With what rites 
Adore him ? Will he hear, accept, and blefs ? 
Or docs he lit regardlcfsof his works ? 
Has^man within him. an immortal feed f. 
Or does the tomb take all ? If he furyivc 
His alhes^ where ? and in what weal or woe ? 
Knots worthy of fotution, which alone 
A Deity could hive. Their anfwers vague. 
And all at random, fabulous and dark, 
Left them 'as dark themfelves. Their rules o£ 

Ufe 
Defi^ve and unfanCtion'd, prov'd too weak 
To bind the roving appetite, and lead 
Blind saturc to a God notyet reveal'd. 
'lis Revelation fatisties all doubts, 
Explains all myfteries, except her own. 
And fo Uluminates the path of life, 

D 3 "Ehat 
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That fools difcorer it, and ftray no more : 

Nov tell me, dignified and fapient fir, 

My man of morals, nurtur'd in tbe Qiades 

Of Acadcmus, is this falfe or true i 

Is Obrift the aUc teacher, m the fctools ? 

If Chrift, then why rdbrt at C7*fy torn 

To Athens w to Rome, for wifiJom fliort 

Of inan's occafions, when in him refide 

Grace, knowledge, comfort, an unfathora'd Hon i 

How oft, whm FanI has fen'd us with a tAt, 

Has EfMftetus, Plato, Tally preach'd ! 

Men that, if no* alive, would fit content 

And humble IcMners of a Savionr's mn^. 

Preach it -nho might. Soch was thc» lo»e of 

truth, 
Their thirft of knowledge, and th^ OK^dour taih 

And thus it is. The paftor, dtber nm 
By nadtre, or b; Batt'ty tnade fa, taught 
To gaze at Us own fplendor, and t* exalt 
AUurdly, not his office, but Umfelf ; 
Or unenlighten'd, and too proud to learfi. 
Or vicious, and not therefore apt to teach, 
Perverting often by the ftrefs of lewd 
And loofe elample, whom he {hould inftraA^ 
Expofes and holds up to broad difgrace 
The nobleft funAion, and difcredits much 
The brighter tratht that man has ever feen. 

For 
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ToF gliofUy counicl, if it dthcr && 

Beltm tlie cogence, or be not back'4 

With fliow of lore, at leaft with hopeful protf 

Of fome fincerity oa the giver's part ; 

Or be diihoaour'd in th' exterior form 

And mode of its conveyance, by ftich. triclts 

As move derifion, or by foppUh airs 

And hiflrioijic urumm'iy that let dowiL. 

The pulpit to the level of the Rsge,. 

Drops from the lips a difregardcd thing : 

The weak perhaps are moved, but are not taught^ 

While prejudice in men of Wronger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirm'd by what they fee; 

Aiclaxation of reU^on's hold 

Upon the roving and untutw'd heart 

Soonibllows, and thecurb ofconfdence fnapt^ 

The laity ran wild — But do they oow t 

Note their extravagance, and be convinc'd. 

As nations ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one, fo we, no longer taught 
By monitors that mother church fupplies, 
Now make our own. Poftority will afli 
(If e'er poftcrity fee vcrfe of mine) 
Some fifty or an hundred luClrums hence. 
What V3S a monitor in George's dap ? 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn, 
Of whom I needs muft augur better things, 

D 4 Since 
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Since heaT'n would fare grow weary of a world 

Produftivc only of a race like ours, 

A monitor is wood. Plank fiiavcn thin. 

We wear it at our backs. There clofcly brac'd 

And neatly fitted, it coitiprefles hard 

The prominent and moft unfightly bones^ 

And binds the fhoulders fiat. Wc prove its ofe 

SoT'rcign and moft cffcftual to Jccure 

A form not now gymnaftie as of yore. 

From rickets and diftortion, elfe, our lot. 

But thus admonifli'd we can walk crefl-. 

One proof, at leaft of manhood ; while the friend 

Sticks clofe, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 

Our habits colUJer than Lucullus wore. 

And by caprice as multiplied as bis, 

Juft ple^fe us while the faJIiion is at fiill, 

But change with ev'ry moon. The fycophant 

Who waits to drcfs us, arbitrates their date. 

Surveys his fair reverfion with keen eye ; 

Finds one ill made, another obfolete. 

This fits not nicely, that is ill concciv'd. 

And making prize of all that he condemns, 

"With our expenditure defrays hb own. 

Variety's the very fpice of life. 

That gives it alkits fiavour. We have rnn 

Through ev'ry change that fancy at the loom 

Exhauftcd, has had genius to fupply. 

And 
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Jnd fiudioos of mutation ftill^ difcard. 

Arc^l elegance, a little uied,. 

Ear monftrous norelty and ftrange diJguUe. ■ 

Vfc faccifice to drefsy till houfboU joj ». 

And comforts ceale. DreradraiDS- our cellar diy,, 

And keeps our larder lean ^ puts out our fires> 

And introduces hunger, iroft^ and woej 

Where peace and bolintality might reign^ 

What man that hve^ and that knows how to liv^ 

Would hi.\ t*. exhibit at the pjublic fhows 

A form as fplendid as the proudefl there. 

Though appetite raife outcries at the cofl ? 

Aman o* th' town dines late, but foon enough^ 

With reafonable forecail and ditpatch, 

T' infurc a fide-box ftation at half price. 

Tou think, perhaps, lb delicate his di efs, 

Hisdaily fare as delicate. Alas I 

He picks clean teeth, and bufy as he Teems 

With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet. 

The rout is folly's circle, which ihe draws, , 

With mapcwand. So potent is the fpeli, . 

That none, decoy'd mto that fatal rmg, 

Uolefs by heaven's peculiar grace, cfcape. 

There, we grow early grey, but never wifc, 

There form connedtions, .but acquire no friend ji 

Solicit pleafure hopclcfs of fucccfs } 

Wafte youth in occupations only fit 

D s Forr 
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Tcr fecond childhood, and devote dH age 
To fports which onlf cfaBdhood coutd -elcufe. 
There they are happieft who diflcmHe bcft 
Their wearhwfs } and they the moft polite 
"Who fquander time and treafure mth a Tmile, 
Though atthcir own deftra6tion. She thftt sOcs 
Her dear five hundred ftiendi, contemns them aft. 
And bates their coming. They, what can thcjr 

lefs? 
Hake juft reprifals, and with tringe and flung, 
And bow obTcqnionS} hide thrir hate of her. 
Alt catch the &enzy, downward firom her GraM, 
Whftte iSambeauX flafh agafaid the morning fkies 
And gild our vhamber ceiKngs as they pais. 
To her who &agal Only that her thrift 
May feed exceflcs the can ill afford, 
Is hackncy'd home nnlacquey'd. Who in hafte 
Ali^ting, tarns the key in her own door, 
Ai^ al the watchman's lantern borrowing light. 
Ends a cold bed her only comfort left. 
Wives beggar hofbands, hufbands jWve liteir 

On fortune's velvet altar off'ring op 

Their laft poor pittance. FOTtune moft ftwre 

Of -goddeffes yet known, and coftlier far 

Than all that heM their roQts in Juno's heav'n-— 

So ^e we in this prlfon-houfc the worM. 

And' 
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And 'tis a fear<iil fpe£bcle tofee 
So many Auniacs dxacio^ in tiieir «h^9. 
They gaze upon the haks that hoi 1 ibem £ifi)^. 
■Withies of aBgutlK, execrate Aeir lot, 
Xben Ihakc 'themio'deipair, and danoc ag>un>. 

Nowhaik«tup the fumlyxifplajjues 
lliat mfte our vitab. Peculation, lale 
Of honoor, pn-jmy, camiptioa^ £iMjds 
By forgery, .by iubterfuge of law. 
By tricks and lies, as num'rous and » kieea , 
As the oecelitics their authors &el ; 
lliencail.theiaclofely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right dDCH*- PrafuHon is the £ie. . 
IVdfufi«n nnrcArain'd, with all that's Infe 
In character, has litter'd all the laad, 
Aai hnd witbij) the mem 'ry of no few^ 
A prieflhood fiub as Saal's was of old, . 
A people fuchasnever wae till new. 
It JBahnngiy vice : — It-eaQit^ aU 
Tliat gives fociety its beiwty, ftrength, . 
Convenience, asd fcoafity, aadufe : 
Makes meti m&s mroiiny norilky to be trapp'd I 
And gibbeted ae faft as catchpc^e claws 
Can feizethe flipp'ryprey. Untiestiieknot 
Of union, BudtcoQ'Verts the facred band 
That holds maolslnd together, to a (courge: . 
ProfaSon ^delijgingft ftatc with tolls 

ctfr 
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Of groflcfl aaturc and of vorft cfiefts. 
Prepares tt for its ruin. Hardens, blinds. 
And warps the confciences of public men 
Till they can laugh at virtue ; mock the fools 
That truft them ; and, in th' end, dtfclofe a face 
Tliat would have fliock'd credulity hcrfelf 
Unmalk'd, Touchfafing this their fole cxcufc ; 
Since all alike arc felfifli— why not they ? 
, This does Profulion, and th' accurfed caufe 
Of fuch deep milchief, has iifelf a caufe. 
In collies and halls, in ancient days. 
When learning, virtue, piety and truth 
Were precious, and inculcated with care. 
There dwelt a fagc call'd Difciplkie. His head 
Not yet by time completely filver'd o'er, 
BeCpoke him paft the bounds of freakifh yoath* 
But ftrong for fervice ftiU, and unimpair'd. 
His eye was meek and gentle, and a fmile 
Fla/d on bis lips, and in his fpeech was heard 
Paternal fweetnefs, dignity, and love. 
The occupation deareft to his heart 
Was to encourage goodness. He would Aroke 
The head of modeft and ingenuous worth 
That t51uQi*d at its own praife ; and prefs the youth 
Clofc to his Ude that pleas'd him. Learning grew 
Beneath his care, a thriving vig'rous plant ; 
The mind was well inform'd, the pa£ions held 

SubordU 
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Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 

If e'er It chanc'd, as fometimcs chance it maCt, 

That one among fo man^ overteap'd 

The limits of controal, his gentle eye 

Grew ftcm, and darted a fevere rebuke i 

His frown was fiUl of terror, and his voice 

Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe 

As left him not, till penitence had won 

Loft favour back again, and dos'd the breach. 

But Difciplinc, a faithful fervant long, 

Declin'd at length into the vale of years j 

A pally ftrucfc his arm, his fparkling eye 

Was qacnch'd in rheums of age, his voice uo- 

ftrung 
Grew tremulous, and mov'dderifion more 
Than rev'rence, in perrerfe rebellious youth. 
So colleges and tialb neglected much 
Their good old &iend, and DiTcipline at length 
(yerlook'd and unemploy'd, fell iick and died. 
Then fhidy languiOi'd, emulation flept. 
And virtue fled. The (chools became a fcene 
Of folemn farce, vhere ignorance in ftilts, 
His cap well lin'd with logic not his own. 
With parrot tongue perform'd the fcholar's part. 
Proceeding foon a graduated dunce^ 
Then compromife had place, and fcrutiny 
Became ftone-bhnd, precedence went in truck. 
And 
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And lie was •cMogiebtUt vAiA pur& w St. 

A dOUatioa of tli boads eiifa'd, 

llie curbs inveBCed'fertlLC'miibni moutli 

Of bcul-ftrong yoiltb wore brokoa ,; Inrs uul bolH 

Grew raflf bf difiiJc^ aDdmaflf fates 

Forgot dwir ^fijie, op'-aiag mth -a toucb ^ 

Till g«w>s (K icBgih are iaumd mere oaf^ende i 

The taflell'd <c^ ud t^ -^race buid a jefl^ 

A meck'iy of the wet4d. What Jieed of tfatft 

For gamefter3> jockies, ^<otliellen impure, 

SpendthrUt* and bowed fportiaaen, oft'oer^foi 

Witb belted waift aad poioters at thu- heels, 

Thaa in the botinde «f ditfj ? Witat was Jeani'i^ 

]f aught was Icam'd in childhood, is iiixgot. 

And fuck-expeBce w pitiehes j»areDts hlucj. 

And nortifiei iJie Jib'rat hMid«f love^ 

Is fquander'd iapwruit of idlefperts 

And vicKjuE piedfur-es : buysthebof a.naaiei 

That fitb a Aigma on his iiuber's houky 

And cleaves throitgh life infepanUy clioic 

To imnttwt wears k. Whit can after ^ib&s 

Of riper jofB, and cenuaerce with the world. 

The lewd vain worid'that Oidllfectnue lu«i'feo% 

AiM to (tich tmditaon thus act^ir'd, 

Where fcicnceand where-rirnte apejfvofefi'd ? 

They may confirm his habits, rivet &ft 

Hbf<%,fautjto4ioUbiiaiis ataflc 

That 



cCoogk 



TKatlalsdeSjBOeto th* aahed JMrtr'n 
Of £dluoii, difiFatifth, taveria^ Aem. 
Now, Uaaie ire nuft ihe nurfiiBg* or the Mdrfe f 
The children otm^^ snd twiAod, and deform'd 
Through want of vartt vr her -niiofc irii^Eng ej^ . 
Aad {himb'ring efdnaqr mars tite brood i 
Tbeaurftno dmibt. Regardk^offacrdurge*- 
She needs herfelfceiToAim : need* to lotra 
That it is daag*nni3 Jportibg wkh the worlds 
With tiii&gs lb fsKred aa a itBttoa'-s uvA, 
ThcavKurcof her fonth, her deareft |»1cdgc. 

All are not fuch. Iliad a brother once— 
Peace tetiK tubui^oF it3nuiofwort4i« 
Aasu of letters, and cf maBna^too. 
OfiaanttenfweDt asTtrtue ahra^ wean^ 
When gay good-nacwe dre^ her in ftaSes. 
He gracM a orilcge f, in which vnler yet 
Was facicd ; and wxs hotnar'd, lov'd and wept 
By more thm one, thetw&Nn cen^ioieuB theKc 
Some Rihids are tempered ha))pily, and man. 
With ftich ingredieats of good tkak and tafle 
Of what is excellent in niaB, they ttiirft 
With fuch a 2eeil to be what they appAve, 
That no reftridnts vsn ctFcinnfcribe them mroK* 
Than ^sej tbemt^es, by choiee, for vi£l^'« 
fafee. 

t Bennct Coll. Cambridge. ' * 
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Nor can exanplc hurt tbom What diey (ee 
Of nee inotbera. but enhradng-more 
Tlie'chaniB o£ virtne in their juft dieem^ 
If fuch dcstpc contagion, and emerge 
Pn^Ci.from To font a pool, to fhine abroad^ 
And grrc the worid their talents and themfehn^ 
Small thanks to- thoft whofc negligence or floth 
Expos'd their inexperience tnthe fnaref 
And left them to an nndirefted choice 

Scethen-I the quiver broken and dccajr'd, 
Inwhich are kepr our arrows. Rufting there 
In wild-difordcr, and' unfit for nfe, . 
What wonder, if dif<4la^g'd^into the world. 
They (hame thdr Ihooters vritii a random. Sight, 
Their points obtufc, and li^hers drunk with wine: 
Well may the church, wage mriucoefshil war. 
With fuch artillery arm'd; ' V^cc parries Wide 
Th'undrcaded volley with a fwordofftraw, . 
And {lands an impudent and fearlcfs mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourns. 
Mourns, hecaufe eVry pls^e that can infeft 
Society, and that Taps and worms the bafe 
Of th' edifice that policy has rais'd. 
Swarms in all quarters ; meets the eye, the car. 
And fuSbcates the breath at ev'ry turn. 
Frofufion breeds them ; and the caufe itfelf 

Of 
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Of that calamitous mircbief has been found : 
Found too where moft ofienfive, in the Ikins 
Of the rob'd pedagogue. Elfe, let the arraign'^ 
Stand up unconfcious, and refute the charge. 
80 when the Jewilh Leader ftretch'd bis ann. 
And wav'd his rod divine, a race obfceue, 
Spawn'd in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth, 
Polbting .jSlgypt, Gardens, fields and pkuna^ 
Werecover'dwitb the pcft. The ftrectswcre 

fill'd i 
The croaking nuifance lurk'd in cv*ry nook> 
Nor palaces nor even chambers Tcap'd, 
And the land flank, fo num'rous was the fry. 
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ARGUMENT of the Third Book. 



Sftf-rtntltHioH and rtprotf. Addrtfi to Jomeflie 

ha^nefswSome account of ntjfelf. — 7he vaniij 
^manj of their purfa'ttj toAo are repuUd vAfe.-^ 
Juftipcaiim of my eenfurei, — Divine illumination 
neceffary to the mafl expert philofi^her. — The quef- 
tian^ what ii Truth ? attfuiered h^ fihtr qtuK^ 
tni. — HomeflU b^finefi addre£ed again. — Pent- 
levers ^ the country. — My tame hare, — Occupa- 
tietu if a retired gentleman in hit garden.— Pnm- 
ing.r-Pramingj—Greitthoufi. — Sewing ffiowtf 
fetdt. — Tht country preferi^le to the town even in 
the vnnier.—~Reafins why ii is deferted at that 
feafon — Ruinous effeSs of gaming and of expen' 
Jive improvement — Boei cuncludts with an apojlr^ 
pla t9 tlu taetro^olis. 
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BOOK III. 

The garden. 

Jr\. S oue who, long in thickets and in brakes 

Entangled, winds now this way and now that 

His devions couHe uncertain, feeking home } 

Or having long in miry ways been foil'd 

And fore difcomfited, irom Hough to flough 

Finning, and haif deTpai^gof efcape, 

K' chance at length he find a green-lward finooA 

And £uthful to the foot, his fpirits rife, 

He cliirmps brifk his ear-ereAing deed. 

And winds his way with pleasure and with cafe ; 

So I, deSgning other themes, and call'd 

T* adorn the So& with eidog^um due. 

To tdl hs flumben and to paiot its dreams. 

Have 
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Have rambled mde. In country, city, feat 
Of Academic £unc (howc'cr ddeiVd) 
Long held, and fcarcely diftng^^d at laft. 
Bat now with pleafant pace, a cleanlier road 
I mean to ttead. I feel myfclf at lai^e. 
Courageous, and vefrefh'd for &iture toiV 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pul[nt3^i), and fonnding-boards reSefl 
Moft part an empty ine ff e flua l firand, 
What chance that I, to fame fo little known. 
Nor converfant with men «r mmoers much, 
Should fpeak to purpofc, or with better hope 
Crack the I'atiric thong ? 'twece wifer dt 
For me, enamour'd of fequefter'd fcenes, 
And ctiarm'4 with roral beauty, to rpfo& 
When chapoc may throv mc, Jiepeath dm or 

vine. 
My languid Umbs when fumnicr fears the plains* 
Or when rough winter r^es, an the ibft 
And Ihcltcr'd So£i, while the aib^us air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a cbeacful hearth } 
There, aottifiwb'd by folly, and ^^rix'tl 
How great the danger of difUuibiDg her. 
To nu^e in £lence, or at leaft ccmfine 
Remarks that gall fo -many, to the few 
My partners is retreat. Di£guA conoeal'd 
Is oft-times pvpof of mifilom, vhiea the fault 
Is^ftinatc, and cure beyond our reach. 

Domefiic 
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Domeftic hapginefs, thea aHj \HHk 
OF Pandjfc tkat hM forviv'd t^ fall ! 
Thoogh few DOW tafte tfaee niDBpak'd and pBtv^ 
Ortafliiig, loi^ a^jtktKj tooinfina 
Or too incaadaiiG to pcsferre tlty fwedi 
Uninixt intb dr^s of bittxr, wjhjcfc oegleft 
O uaopcr &eda into ttiy cryftal cap 
Thou nt the sarJe of virtue. I& thue am* 
She finiles, a^caring, as in firath &e i^ 
Heav'n-born, and defined to tbe (kies a^i. 
Thou'wtnot kaown wfaere ^eaJw<e nador'd. 
That reeling goddefi vi& the zoMlofe traift 
And mmdVing -eyes, f^ leaning on the ana 
Of Dovelty, her 'fickle^itil fopport ; 
For then art raecfc-asd conftant, hating-change} 
And -finding in the cakn of tnrth-tricd lore 
Joys that her ftormy Tsptures acrcr yield. 
ForTabnigl^Ke, what flapwrecfc have we made 
Of boDOBT, cRgnity, and f^TOitnm ; 
'nU pro£Utnt30R 'dbo'irs us afidc 
In rilmir crowded ■ftrccts, and fenates fcem 
ConTtrfdior porpoics of -emptreldfs, 
Than to ndcalc'tfi'whdirefefroralrer 'band. 
TV adalticfs'! what a iheme (bcangry twfe, 
'Wliat prOTOcation to tfa' indf^^ant heut 
That feels for injured ^otc! hat I djfdaiil 
The naufcoBstaft to-paiatberas ftieisi 

Ouel, 
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Cniel> abaDdon'd, glorying in her Hume. 
No. Let her pafs, and chariotted llong 
ta guilty fplendor> (hake the public ways ; 
The freqoency of crimes has wafh'd them white. 
And Tcrfc of mine flull never brand the wretch^ 
Whom matrons now of charaAer unTmirch'd, 
And challe themfelvcs, are not alham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had bound'ries in old time. 
Not to be pafs'd. And fhe that had rcnounc'd 
Her fex's honour, was renonnc'd berfelf 
By all that piiz'd itj not for prud'ry's fake* 
But dignity'*! refentful of the wrong. 
Twat hard perhaps on here and there a waif, 
Defirous to return^ and not receiv'dj 
But was an wholeibme rigour in the main, 
And taught the unblcmilh'd to preTerve with care 
That purity, whoTc lofs was lofs of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in thofe dayt. 
And judg*d offenders wdL And he that lharp*d> 
And pocketed a prize by fraud obtain'd, 
Was marked and Ihunn'd as odious. He that IbLi 
His country, or was flack when fhc requir'd 
*Hi3 er'ry nerve in a£iioa and at flrctch. 
Paid with the blood that he bad bafely fpai^d 
The price of hb definlt. But now, yes, now. 
We arc become (o candid and fo fair. 
So literal in cooftra^onj and bt rich 

In 
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Id chriitiap durity, a gooJ-natarM age f 
That tticy aKcfsfi:, lumers of ckber fex, 
Tniofgrds irhat laws Tliey may. Well dref^d, 

well bred. 
Well eqit'ipag'd, is ticket good enough 
To pals us readily thro«^ ev'ry door. 
Hypocr^t deteft her at ve HIB7, 
(^id 109 man's hatred «ver wrong'd her yet) 
May clyim this merit ftill, that {be admits 
The >rorth of what &c minics with fiidi carCj 
And thus gives vimie indire£): applaufe ; 
But Ihe has hmmt her mAfk, not needed bere, 
Where vice has liich allowuice, that her fiiifts 
And fpecious fembla^ces have loft their ofe. 

I was a firickea dear t]iat left the herd 
Long lince ; with many an airow deep inBst^ 
Kj panting Sde was charg'd, when I withdrew 
To feek a tranquil death in diftant fliades. 
There was I found by one who had himf^ 
Been hurt by th' archers. In his- fide he bore. 
And in his bands and feet, the cruel fears. 
WitbgcRde force foliciting the darts, 
He drew them forth, and hcal'd and bade me 

live. 
Since then, with few aflbciates, in remote 
And filent woods I wander, far from thofc 
My former partners of the peopled fcenc j 
With few aflbciates, and not wilhtng more< 

Vol. U. E , Here 
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.Here much I mminate, u much I may, 
' With other views of men andmanaors nov 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I fee that all arc wand'rers, gone aftray 
Each in his own dduilons ; they are loft 
In chace of fancy'd happinefs, ftill woo'd 
And never won. Dream after dream enfues. 
And ftill they dream that they Ihall ftill fucceed. 
And flill are difappointcd ; rings the world 
With the vain ftir. I fum up half mankind. 
And add two-thirds of the remaining half. 
And find the total of thdr hopes and fears 
Dreams, empty dreams. The milli<ni flit as gay 
As if created only like the fly. 
That ^eads his motley wings in th' eye of 

noon. 
To Iport their fcafon, and be feen no more. 
The reft are fober dreamers, grave and wife, 
And.prcgnant witli difcoVries new and rare. 
Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 
Of heroes little known, and call the rant 
An hiftory : defiribe the man, of whom 
His own coevals took but little note. 
And paint his perfon, charafter, and views. 
As they iiad known him £rom his. mother's womb. 
They difcntangle from the puzzled flteiq. 
In which obfcurity has wrapp'd them up. 
The threads of politic and fhrcwd deflgq* 

That 
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That ran through all his purpoles, and charge 

His mind with meanings that he never had. 

Or having, kept conceal'd. Some drill and bore 

The folid earth, and from the ftrata there 

Extract a regiller, by which we learn 

That he who made ft, and rereal'd its date 

To Molcs^ was miftaken in its age. 

Some more acute, and more induftrious ftill. 

Contrive creation ; travel nature up 

To the fharp peak of her liiblimeft height. 

And tell us whence the ftars ; why fome are 

fii'd. 
And planetary fome ; what gave them firft 
Rotation, from what fountain fiow'd their light. 
Oeat conteft follows, and much learned duft 
bivolves the combatants, each claiming truth, 
And truth difclaiming both : and thus they fpend 
The little wick of life's poor fhallow lamp, 
In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 
To dilhmt worlds, and trifling in their own. 
Is "t not a pity now, that tickling rheums 
Shimld ever teaze the lungs and blear the fight 
Of oracles like thele ? Great pity too. 
That having wielded tV elements, and built 
A thoufand fyftems, each in his own way, 
Tliey Ihould go out in fiime and be forgot ? 
Ah 1 what is life thus fpent ? and what arc they 
But frantic who thus fpend it ! all for fmokc — 
£ 2 Rternity 
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!Eternit^ for bubble;, proves at laA 
A feqlfilers bargain. WTjen I fee fuch games 
Fla^'d by tbe creatures of a Pow'r who Iwears 
That be will judge the earth, and call the ^I 
To a Ihvp reck'ning that has Iiv*d in -vain ; 
And when I weigh this fecmiiig wifiiotn well. 
And prove it io th* in&ll!blc rcfiilt 
So hollow and fo falfc — ^I feel my heart 
Dillblve in pity, and acconnttfae learn'd. 
If this be learning, moft of all deceh^d. 
Oreat crimes alarm the conlcience, Iwt it flceps 
While thousht&il man is plaufibly amusM. 
Se&nd me therefore, comjnon fenfe^fayl, 
Trom reveries fo airy, &om the toil 
Of dropping bucjcets into empty wells. 
And growmg old in drawing nothing up ? 

"Twercwell, faysi»nc fage trudite, profound. 
Terribly arch'd and a<|unine his nofe. 
And overbuilt with moH impending brows ; 
Twere well, could you permit the world to five 
As the world pieces. What's the world to you ! 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew miUc, 
As fweet as charity, £-om human brealls. 
I think, articulate, I lat^gh and weep. 
And fzercife all fun^ions of a man. 
How then fhould I and any man that lives 
■ Be ftrangers to each other ? Pierce my vein, 
' Tjtc of tbe crimfon ftream meand'ring there, 

>nd 
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And catechUe it well ; apply your glafs. 
Search it, and prove now if It be not blood 
Gmgenial with thine own : and if it be, 
WlMt edge of fubtlety canft thou fuppofc 
Keen enough, wife and Ikiliiil as thou art. 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bouod me to the kind. 
True ( I am no proficient, I coofefi. 
In arts like yours. I cannot call the fwUt 
And perilous lightnings from the angry cloads> 
And bid them hide themfelves in earth b«with ) 
I cannot analyfe the air> nor catch 
The parallax of yonder lununoos point 
That feeros half qucnch'd in the immenfe abyfs t 
Such pow'rs I boaft not— neither can I reft 
Afilcnt witnefi of the headlong rage 
Or heedlefs folly by which thoufands die. 
Bone of my bone, and kindred ibuls to mine. 
God never meant that man Ihould fcale the 
heav'ns 
By flxides of human wifilom. In his works. 
Though wond'rous, be commands us in his word 
To feek him rather, where his mercy {hincs. 
The mind indeed, enlightcn'd from above. 
Views him in all : alcribes to the grand caufe 
The grand effort : acknowlodges with joy 
His manner, and with ragture taftes his flylc. 
But never yet did philolbphic tube, 

E3 That 
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That Inings the planets home into the ejc 
Of obfcrvation, and diicoren, eMe 
Not vilible, his femily of worlds, 
Difcover him that rules them ; fuch a vdl 
Hangs over mortal eyes, blind &om the birth. 
And dark in things divine. Full often too 
Our wayward intellefl:, the more we Icam 
Of nature, overlooks her author more. 
From inftrumental caules proud to draw 
Conclullons retrograde, and mad miftake. 
But if his word once teach us, Ihoot a ray 
Through alt the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undifccrn'd, but by that holy light, 
Then all is plain. Fhilofophy baptiz'd 
In the pure fountain of eternal love 
Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all {he fees, 
As meant to indicate a God to man. 
Gives him his praife, and forfeits not her own. 
Learning has borne fuch fruit in other days 
On all her branches : piety has found 
Friends in the friends offcience,andtrucpray'r 
Has flow'd from lips wet with Caftalian dews. 
Such was thy wifdom, Newton, childlike fage t 
Sagacious reader of the works of God, 
And in his word fagacious. Such too thine, 
2^1ton, whole genius had angelic wings. 
And fed on manna. And Aich thine, in whom 
Our Britilh Themis gloried with juft caufe, 

Immortal 
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Immortal tiale ! for deq> difcemment prais'd. 
And found integrity not more, than fam'd 
For lan^ty of manners uadcfl'd. 

All flcQi is grafs, and all its glory £ides 
Like the bir flow*r difherell'd in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream ^ 
The man we celclvate muft find a tomb, 
And we that worihip him, ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof againft the gen'ral curfe ■ 
Of vanity, that feizcs all below. 
The only amaranthine flow'cr on earth 
Is virtue } th* only lafting treafure, truth. - 
But what is truth i 'twas Pilate's queftion put 
To Truth himfelf, that deign'd him no reply. 
And wherefore ? will not God impart his light 
To them that affc it ?— Freely — 'tis his joy. 
His glory, and his nature to impart. 
But to the proud, uncandid, infincere. 
Or negligent enquirer, not a fpark. 
What's that which brings contempt upon a book, 
And him. who writes it, though the llyle be neat. 
The method clear, and ailment aa£t I 
That makes a miuiHer in holy things 
The joy of many, and the dread of mor^ 
His name a theme for praiTe and for reproach ?— 
Iliat while it ^ves us worth in God's account. 
Depreciates and undoes us in our own ? 
What pearl is it that rich men cannot buy. 
That learning is too proud to gather up, 

£4 But 
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But which the poor, lad the defph'd ef iHf 
Scet and obtain, and often find uDfon^bt ? 
Tell me, and I wiU tdl thee, what is truth. 

O friendly to die beft puriuits of man. 
Friendly to thought, to virtue, and tapea<n> 
Bomeftic life in rural leifare pa&'d 1 
Few know thy value, and few uftc thy fweMs, 
Though many boaft thy favours, and affefk 
To underhand and chufe thee for their own. 
But foolifh man foregoes his proper bli&, 
Ev'n as his firft progenitor, and quits. 
Though placed in paradilc (for earth has ftilt 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left) 
Subftantial happinefs for trai^ent joy. 
Soenes form'd for contemplation) smd to Aiirfe 
The growing feeds of wifddm ; thst faggeft^ 
By CvVy pleading image they prcfcilt. 
Reflections Aich as meliorate thd heart, 
Compofe the paffionsr and exalt ths mind ;. 
Scenes fuch as tbcfc, 'tis his fupreAic dell^ 
To £11 with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should fome contagion, kind to the poorbmta 
We perfecute, annihilate the tribes 
That draw the fportfman over hH! and d Je 
FOartefs, and rapt away from all his cares f 
Should never game-fowl hateh her eggs again, 
Xor' baited hook dccdve the ii&eseyti ; 
Could pa^eanEiy aad dance, and Sta& and fong. 
Be 
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Be <^U'(i k) all our {n[iiiBer>iiu>nths retreat | 
How many felf-deluded nymphs asd fwains, 
Wko dntam they faave a tAfts for fieldit and 

WouU fiad them hideoOB niir»'riei of die fpltsn, 
Aild cniwd ibt roads, impsthnt for the tovtti ; 
They love thit conntpy, and sone olfe, vrbo Jatk 
For thdr own (kke its filCnee and U» {bade. 
Delights which who wduld Iwn,. Aat hu » heart: 
SufceptiUe of pity> or « midd 
Cultur'd and oajt^cof fobof tbrnighti 
For aH dio (mge dia of &» fwlft pacht 
And clamours of tfae field ) deteftbd fportv. 
That owes its' pieafttf es t« aHofekor'a paui. 
Thatfccds upon the fobs and d^ng flSiriefcs 
Of harmlefs rerturo, iejtfiW b«t yet ftoda'd . 
With eloquence, that agoAifiriorpir« 
Of Ulest teara and hsartdiffeodJBg figbal 
Vain tears, atnr! atii fighs fhat never find. 
A coiTcfptkidmg.tOnfc in joviftl [oa\t. 
WcU— <me at leift u fafe. One fl)«lttt'd lUitt^ 
Has never heard ttie&nffaatay yeS 
Of cruel-ttuini exultin^iD Iter 4rocs. 
Imiocent partner of nay ]>e«cefijl iaimtg 
Whotavsnim^yaan expcrilciue of ttyctr*: 
HastfMds at bA finmUtf ; flie has loft 
Mucbof hey v^^hntidfliiiaiivednady 
Not n«id^}oceei .bencKlh s roaf Ifte nun*. 
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To— thou msflt eat thy brea<l> and lick the 

band 
That feeds thee » thoa ma/ft frolic ixi the floor 
At evening, and at night retire iecore 
To thyAraw conch, and ihiinber unahum'd ; 
For I have gua'd thy confidence, have pledg'd 
All that is human in me, to proteA 
Thine unfuipeAing gratitude and lore. 
If I furvive thee I will dig thy grar^ 
And when I place thee ui it, Cgbing iay, 
I knew at leaft one hare that had a IHcnd. 

Hov various his employments, whom the world 
Calls idle, and who jaftly in return, 
Eflxems that buly world an idler too I 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen> 
Delightful induftry enjoy'd at home> 
And nature in her cultivated trim 
Drcfs'd to his tafte, inviting him abroad— 
Can he want occupation who has thefe ? 
Will he be idle who has much t* enjoy i 
Me, thcTefore, fhidious-of laborious eafe. 
Not flothliil I happy to deceive the time. 
Not wafte it ; and aware that human life 
Is but a loan to be repaid with nfe. 
When He fhall call his debtors to account> 
From whom are all our bleffings, bus'nefs finds 
EVn here : while fedulous I feek t' improve. 
At Icaft negleft not, or leave unemplo/d. 

The 
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The mind he gave me ; driving it, though Qack 

Too oft, and much impeded in its work 

By caufes not to be divulg'd in vain. 

To its juft point, the fervice of mankind. 

He that attends to his interior felf. 

That has a heart and keeps it ; has a mind 

That hangers and fupplics it ; and, who fecks 

A focial, not a diffipated liie, 

Hasbufinefs ; feels himfelf engag'd t' achieve 

No unimportant, though a filent talk. 

A life all turbulence and noife, may Teem 

To him that leads it, wife and to l>c prais'd } 

Butwifdom is a pearl with moft fucccfs 

Sought in ftill water, and beneath clear Ikies. 

He that is ever occupied in ftorms, 

Or dives not for it, or brings up inftead, 

Vdnly induflrious, a dilgraceful prize. 

The morning finds the fclf-fequeft'd man 
Frefh for his taik, intend what talk he may. 
Whether inclement feaibns recommend 
His warm butlimple home, whorhe enjoys,. 
-With her who {hares his pleafures and his heart. 
Sweet converle, Tipping calm the fragrant lymph 
Which neatly Ihe prepares } then to his book 
Well chofen, and not fullenly perus'd 
In felfiih iiience, but imparted oft 
As aught occurs that {he may fmile to hear. 
Or turn to nourtlhment, (Ugelted well. 

Or 
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Or if the garden irith its mznj cares> / 

All veil tepifd, demand him, he xtteiuls 

The welcome call, confcions how much. the hand 

Of lubbard labour needs his watchful eye> 

Oft loit'ring laziljr, if not o'erftCn, 

Ormifapplying his b&ikilfiil flrength. 

Nor does he govern only to dlreft, 

Butmuch performs himfelf. No worts indt^ 

That afkrobudtoQghGnewshred totdl. 

Servile employ^but fuch as may amufe, 

Not tire, demanding rather fkill than force. 

Proud of his well fpread w^s, he views his trtCi 

That meet (no barren interval between) 

"With plcadire more than ev'n Ih^r frtiitb afibrdj 

Which, fave hinifelf who tr£ns them, none can 

■feel,; 
Thoft therefore are his Own peculiar charge. 
No meaner hand may diTcipline the Ihoots, 
None but his fteel approach them. What is 

weak, 
Diftcmf cr'd, or has loft proli£c pow'rs, 
Impait'd by age, his unrelenting hand 
Doon^S to the knife : nor does he fpare th^ foft 
Andfucculent jHat feWs its giant grOwtF., 
But barren, at tV expcnce of lieighbVing twigS 
Lcfs oftcnt;itious, and yet ffudded thick 
"With hopeful gems. The rell, no portion left 
That may dilgracc his art, or dirappoint 

Large 
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iMgt txpeOatlan, hi dUpofa aeat 
At meafuf 'd dlftmcCs, that air and fim. 
Admitted frtxly, nay dfibrd their aid, 
And ventilate and warm the IVelltng buds. 
Hence fuMtner has heP riches, autumn hence. 
And hence ev'n ttiiiter fills his withcr*d hafld 
With t^Itiifig fWiits, 3nd plenty bot his cnm* * 
Fair recompence of labour well beftowM, 
And Wil*^ pt'ecautlon, which a clime (orade 
i/Ukki ACedfol ftill, whofe fpring ts but the cUM 
Of churlllh winte/, ki her frcnmd moods 
Dilcor'ring much the (empertrf'her fire. 
For oft, as if in het the ftfcam of mild 
Mitemat nature had revers'd its conrfe. 
She brings her injaats forth with many Ihutef, 
But once dtliver'd, kills them with a firown. 
He therefore, timely *am'd, himfelf fupplies 
Her want of care, fcrecning and keeping wartn 
The plenteous MootA, that no rough blalV may 

Iweep 
His garlands from the b6tighs. Again, as oft 
As the fun peeps and Vcmd aits breathe mild. 
The fence *ithdfawn, he gives them eVry beam. 
And ijpreads his hopes before the blaze of day. 
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To nife the prickly and gre(x-:oated gourd. 
So grateful to the palate, and when rare 
So coveted, eUe baie and difeftecni'd — 
Food for the vulgar merely — is an art 
That toilit^ ages have but juft matur*d, 
Aud at this moment unaflay'd in fong. 
Tet gnats have bad, and frogs and mice, long 

fince. 
Their eulogy ; thofe fang the Mantuan bard. 
And thefe the Grecian, in ennobling ftrains ; 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, Ihines for aye 
The Solitary fhiliing. Pardon then, 
Te fagc difpenfers of poetic &me I 
Th' ambition of one meaner &r, whofe pow'rs, 
Prefunung an attempt not lefs lublime. 
Pant for the praifo of drefling to the tafte 
Of critic appetite, no fordid fare, 
A cucumber, while coftly yet and fcarce. 

The ftable yields a ftcrcoraceous heap. 
Impregnated v.'ith<iuick fermenting falts. 
And potent to reiift the freezing blaft ; 
For ere the beech and elm have call tbdr-leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation In the torpid plant 
Expos'dtobis cold breath, the talk begins. 
Warily therefore, and with prudent heed. 
He feeks a £>vour*d fpot } that where he builds 
Th' agglomerated pile, his frame may front 

The 
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The fon*s meridian dilk, and at the back 
Enjoy clofe {hclter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the wind. Yirii he -bids fpread 
Diy fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe 
Th' afcending damps ; then Icifurely impde, 
And lightly, ihaking it with agile hand 
From the fall fork, the faturated ftraw. 
What longcft binds the clofeA, forms fecure 
The Ihapely fide, that as it rifes takes. 
By juft degrees, an overhao^g breadth, 
Shelt'ring the bafc with its projcAed eaves. 
Th' uplifted frame, compaA at ev'ry jointj 
And overlaid with dear tranQuccnt glafs. 
He fettles next upon the Hoping mount, 
Whofe Jharp declivity Ihoots off fccure 
From thi dafh'd pane the deluge as it falls. 
He {huts it dole, and the firft labour ends. 
Thrice muft the vcdublc and reftlcfs earth 
Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth. 
Slow gathering in the midft, through the fquare 

mafs 
DiSus'd, attain the furface : when, behold I 
A peftilent and moft corrofive ftcam, 
Like a grofs fog Bceotian, riilng &ft, 
And hik coadens'd upon the dewry falh, 
Alks egrefs ; which obtain'd, the overcharg'd 
And drcnch'd conservatory breathes aIwoad> 

la 



cCoogk 



ar THX TASK. Book IIU 

la volumei lAeding Bow, the npottr dadkf 

And porifiedi rej^iicn to bxn [oft 

Its fiinl inhabitant. Blit Ut affiitga 

Th' impatient fervoilr whicb it firft c«norive9 

Within its roeking boRua, thro^ii^ death 

To his yoiing bof>e^ reqnins difolreti May. 

Experience, flinr precqitreft, teaching oft 

The *ay to glory by nifoaiTitige ibnl, 

Mnft prompt him, and adiboniQi hotr to catch 

Th' aurpicious moment, when ths teropei'd 

heat, 
Friendly to Tital ttio^oi*, tnay affiird '^ 
Soft fomentation, and itwiie the lecd. 
The feed, felefted vifdy, ptatnp, and foicKith, 
And glofly, he comtfiitB to pots of fist 
DiminuHve, ilrelt SUM with wctt-prcpar'd 
And fruitful foil, that haS bcsntt-eafur'd kmg. 
And drtank no motnure fi<om the dripping -ckludE - 
TheTc, on the trarm and getibl eavtfa that hides 
Tlie fmofcing manure, and o'cf fpreads it aU, 
He places lightly, and as time fubdues 
The ^gc of fermentatton, phingesd«et> 
In thefoft medium, till they ftattd- imiAws'd. 
Then rife the tciidelf getihs, Hpftarting qnicfe. 
And fprrading wide their fpongy tobei, at firft 
Pale, wan, and Hvid, but aHhming foon. 
If faim'd bybalmy and nutritious air, 

Straia'd 
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Strain'd tlvoi^h the Mea&j mus, l vivid grscit. 
Two ]amm prodac'd, t*o roogh mdcnled Uvtei, 
Cautions, he piiu:he»fr6m.tll«fecoiuIftalk 
A pimple, that portends a future fproin, 
And intodi^ its growth. Thence ftrai^t fuc- 

ceed 
The brmcbes, fturdy-to hit utenoft wifii. 
Prolific all, and hubingers of more. 
Tke croWed roots demand enlirgement ntnfr 
And tnnfplantatioa in an ampler fpace. 
Indulg'd io what they wi(h, thef &oa fii|;^1f 
Large foTiage, overfhadowing golden flowcTf» 
Blown on the fuuitut o£ th' apparent fruit. 
Thefc have their fexu, and When fiimmer Qamt 
The bes tranfJKirts the fertilising nreAi 
From flow*r to flow*r, and cr'n the bnnrtlui^ ale 
Wafts the rich prize to its appointed nfc. 
Not fo when winter fcowls. Afiiftant art ^• 
Then a£b in nature's office, briogi to pais 
The gtad elpouTals, and infure« Che crop. 

Grudge not, ye rich, (lince luxury muft have 
His dainties, and the world's more num'rotu half 
lives by contriv itig ddicatcs for you) 
Grudge not the e6ftk Te little know the caret. 
The vl^tance, tbetabotir, andtheflcill* 
That day and night are excrcic'd, and hang 
Upctn the ticklifll balaace of fufpenle, 
That ha may gamilb your profiife regales 

With 
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With fummer fruits brought fivtb by v^ntry faas> 

Ten thouland dangers lie tn wait to thwart 

The proccfs. Heat and cold, and wind »ad 

fteam, 
Moifture and drought, mice, trarms, and fwarm- 

ing flics, 
S^ute as dull and numberlcfs, oft work 
Dire difappointmcnt that admiu no cure. 
And which no cure can obviate. It were long. 
Too long, . to tell th' expedients and the flufts 
Which he that fights a feafon fo fevcrc 
Devifes, while he guards his tender truft. 
And oft, at laft, in vain. The leam'd and wife 
Sarcaftic would exclaim, and judge the long 
Cold as its theme, and, like its theme, the &o!t 
Of too much labour, worthlcfs when produc'd. 
Who loves a garden, loves a green-houfc too. 
Uncoufcious of a lefs projncious dime. 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and fnugi 
While the winds whilUe and the fnows dcfcend. 
The fpiry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf 
Shines there and flourifhes. The gotden boaft 
Of Portugal and weftern India there. 
The ruddier orange and the paler lime. 
Peep through their poUfh'd foliage at the ftorm. 
And feem to fmile at what they need not fear. 
TVamomum there vrith intermingling floVrs 
And cherries hangs tier twigs. Geranium boafts 
Her 
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Her crimfim hoooors, andtbefpangled bean* 
Ficoides, glitters bright the winter long. 
All plants, of ev'ry Ic^, thxt can endure 
The winter's frowD> iffcreen'd from lus {hrewd 

bite, 
Ijve there and profper. Thofe Aafonia claims^ 
Levantine regions thde ; th' Azores fend 
Their jeflamine, her jeflamioe remote 
Caffi'aia; fordgners from many lands» 
They form one focial flxade, as if conven'd 
By> magic fmnmons of th' Orphean lyre. 
Tet jnA arrangement, rarely brought to pafi 
But by a matter's hand> difpofing wdl 
The gaydiverfities of leaf and fiow'r, 
Muft lend its aid t' illuftrate all their charms, 
And diek the regular yet various fcene. 
Plant behind plant afplring, in the van 
Thedwarfifli, in the rear retir'd, butftill 
SubUme above the reft, the ftatelier ftand. 
So once were rang'd the fons of ancient Rom^ 
A nobler ihow t while RoTcius trod the ftage i 
And To, while Garrick, as renown'd as he. 
The fons of Altnon ; fearing each to lofe 
Some note of Nature's mu£c from his lips. 
And covetous of Shakefpeare's beauty, fcen 
In ev'iy flalh of his far-beaming eye. 
Nor tafte alone and well-conrriv'd difplay 
Suffice to give the marlhall'd ranks the grace 

Of 
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Of thsir Complete cSiSV. Much yet p erm un a 
Unfung, 2nd tiaitj arei ate jet Mund, 
And more taboridnK} cares on which dcfwnd 
ITheir Tlgonr, injnr'd foon, not fatm Kftor'd. 
The foil muft be rcncVd, which oftui wafh'd, 
2v>rra its trealUre of falubrioin HAs, 
And diflppdiBts die fontf ; did fiender root* 
Clofe interwoven, where they-mcct the vafc 
Muft fmooth be fliom away ; the fafdcfi brandi 
Muft &f before the knift ; the withcr'd leaf 
Muft be detach'd, and where it ftrcws the floor 
SweptwHh a woman's neatnels, breedit^ el& 
Conta^on, and (Uflenunating death. 
Difcharge but thefe kind offices, (and who 
Would ipare, that lOves thsoii Offices like tbcTe f) 
Well they reward the ttnl The %ht is ple^'d^ 
The fcent regaVd, each odoriTroos Ica^ 
Each opeikiag bloJlbni, freely breathes abroftd 
Its gratitude, and thanks turn with its iwects. 

S^maiufi^d, all pleafing in their kind. 
All bealthfal, are th' employs of rural life. 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs roulid, dill ending, and bcpnning (BU. 
Nor arc thefe aU. To deck the Ihapely knda, 
That foftly fwell'd and gaily drcTs'd, spears 
A dow'ry iiland, from the dark green lawn 
Emerging muft be dnm'd a labow doe 
To no mean hand; and aiks the touch of tafte: 

Here 
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Here aUbp9C«Mnuxtui« of wcU-Biatck'd 
And fwKd buet, (cacb flU'iag each relief. 
And by cQRt»ftc4 ^e»«t)r iluBJog more] 
IfDeedful. ^trvngt^ taaf wiaUL die yqad'raiu 

fpadct 
May tur9 1^ dpi^ a^d <«hecl tbe cwvpoA bvnu^ 
But <;lijE9tii$e, ictMsf giltce tbe gvdcQ JJunrs, 
Afii j^ftftfUra^^ is the fair refolt 
<M' th^ght, the cFe;ftiir« c^ a polilh'4 mizid> 
Without it, 0U is Gc4bi£ m t^ tf^tfi 
To which th' JBllpifl dtfffti ;wEnU 
Near ponder beath ; wfacne ioduArr Hvlfpeo^ 
But proud to his uncouth ilt-chofei; tailF, 
Has made a kttif'a w wnU ( w/^ fww nii4 

mvoDS 
Ottlafy'tvem^d ftoiMs bas chai;g'd't)i,' iacumbcr'd 

And ^If laid <he ZwMk in tb<t ^ft. 

He therejlcm w^to voold ^ hii flow'rs difpo*'4 

Sightif and i» iu^sFdpr, ere he gives 

The beds the tnifted trcalure of [heir feeds> 

Forecafts the tuXwc wiutk i that vhcn the -ieen* 

Shall brtfk iptoitB prccoDceir'ii di^lay, 

Each for itlclf, and aU as mtb one voice 

Coafpirif^gj oaf aUcft his bright dc&gfi. 

Nor even xti«n, diftniffing as periorm'd 

Hispleafant vt^kp may be Aff^wfi; it done. 

Fevlclf £^p9it«4 flav'rE-eiidvre the wind 

Uoiit* 
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Uninjur'd, but expeA th' apholdmg aid 

Of the linooth-fliaven prop, and neatly ticd> 

Arc vedded thus like beauty to old age, 

For mt*reft fakc> the living to the dead. 

Some cloath the foil that feeds them, hr diffijs'd 

And lowly creeping, modell and yet ha^ 

Lake nitue^ thriving moft where little Jeen. 

Some, more alpiring, catch the neighbour flmb 

With clafiring tendrib, and mvefi hb t»-anch( 

£lfe unadom'd, with many a gay feftoon 

And fragrant chaplet, recompenllng well 

The ftrength they borrow with the grace ihtj 

lend. 
AH hate the rank Jbciety of weedi, 
Noifome, and ever greedy to cxhauft 
Th' impov'rilh'd earth ^ an overbearing race^ 
That like the multitude, made fa£tiori-madf 
DiAurb good order, and degrade true worth. 

Oh bleft fecluiion from a jarring world, 
"Which he, thus occupied, enjoys > Retreat 
Cannot indeed to guilty man reftorc 
Loft innocence, or cancel follies paft. 
But it has peace, and much fccures the Diind. 
From all affaults of evil, proving ftill 
A faithiiil barrier, net o'crleap'd whh eafc 
By vicious cuftom, ra^g uncontroul'd 
Abroad, and defolating public life. 
When fierce temptation, feconded within 

By 
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By traitor appetite, and arm'd with darts 
Tonper'd in hell, invades the throbbing breaft. 
To combat may be glorious, and foccefs 
Perhaps may crown us, but to fly is fafe. 
Had I the chice of fublunary good, 
What could I with, that I poflers not here ? 
Health, Icifure, means t' improve it, firJeodfliip, 

peace, 
No loofe or wanton, though a wand'ring mnfe. 
And conftant occupation without care. 
Thus hlcft, I draw a pidure of that blifs ; 
Hopelefs indeed that diffipated minds. 
And profligate abufers of a world 
Created hir fo much in vain for them. 
Should feek the guiltlefs joys that I delcribe, 
AUur*d by my repmt : but fure no lefs. 
That, felf-condemn'd, they muft oegl^ the prize. 
And what they will not talle, mull yet approve. 
'What we admire we praile ( and when we praife, 
Advance it into notice, that Its worth 
Acknowledg'd, otho's may admire it too. 
I therefore recommend, though at the rifl: 
Of popular difgaft, yet boldly ftill. 
The 'Caufe of piety and Jacred truth. 
And virtue, and thofe fcenes which God ordain'd 
Should beft fecurc them and promote them moft j 
Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 
For&ken, or through folly not enj^^'d. 

Fore 
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Pure is tlw nynq^ tboagh Ub'ntl ^ bur jlinUfti 
And cbafie* tbou^ imcoa£n'4f vhfna I cxto). 
Not as tlie prince io Sliuibvit wIkq Jw FaU'd* 
Vain-{Ioriouiofb«rchar*is, bjf Vfiihti Ipnh 
To grace the fuU pavilion. His 4^9 
Was but to Iha^ ilia own pKBlijr gfio^, 
Whick all Blight viciw with ps^i mm partake. 
iSj charmer U not mine alone ; my fwects. 
And ihe that fwectme ^ Wf hittarf ten. 
Nature, euchaijting ^MUf «* hi wbsfie iotm 
And lineaments divine I trace ii bwi 
That errs not, and $»i raptures' ftt)i mtcv'dt 
Is &ee to all men, uniy^a) ffiSK- 
Strange that fo feir a c^eUqne fhonld rejt mnt 
Admj«r?. wdbfi^cftin'dtpdffid* 
Withmeanprot^f^, ev'a.the£3wljie£adsi 
Sti^'d of her or^mept>i hs* Imyes oiwl flow'rs* 
She k^ all jur influ^ice. Cities then 
AttnQ m, wd neglr^ed Nature f>uii»» 
Abandon'd, ;» u4vof tb;' pf m^r low. 
But are n«t frMf^^mt: Aiff> though jmpftrfiun'd 
By rofes } find clfV- fum« Aowgh kstKtif fliu 
And groves, if unharmc»)tous, jret /(¥Jiw 
From clamour, wd wbefe TCry IUwkc dunss* 
To he pnefiecr'd to fin<Ap, to tb« ,«Jipft 
The MetrppoJitwi wl««ip*iwbf> 
Wht^c fk/giao tfaro^ kffiMb€ i^)f»t& all dajr 
kwg, 

And 
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And to the IHr of commerce, drinng flow. 
And thundVing load, with hi) ten thou^d 

whecbf 
They would be, were not raadnefs in the head, 
And folly in the heart ; were En^and now 
What England wai, plain, hofinublc, kind. 
And andebauch'd. Bnt weiuve bid iarewel 
To all the vhtues of thofc better days. 
And all their honeft plcafurei. Manfions once 
Knew thdr own inaftcrs, and laborious hinds. 
Who hadiijrTiv'd the &ther, rcrT'dthe£>n. 
Now the legitimate and rightful Lord 
Is but a tcanfient £ueft, newly arriWd, 
And feoo to be fap[danted. He that faw 
His patrimonial timber cx& its Ica^ 
Sells the laft fcantUi^ and transfers the price 
' To ibme Ihrewd fliarper, ere it buds again. 
JEAates arc landfcapes, gaz'd upon awhile. 
Then advertis'd, and au£tioneer'd away. 
The ceuntry 'llaFTes, and they thatfcedth'^'er- 

charg'd 
And furfcited lewd town with her fair dues, 
By a juft judgment ftrip and ftarre themfdvcs. 
The wings that waft our riches out of fight 
'Grow on the gameftcr's elbows, and th' alert 
And nimble motion of thofe reliefs j6\Mif 
That never tire, foon fiuis them all away. 
Improvemoit (0% the idol of the age^ 
Vol. II. ■ , F Is 
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Is fed irrith toany a vi^tira. Lot bccodittt— 
Tbe onmipotent magician, Browq, appears. 
Down ialb the venerable pile, th' abode 
Of bur fore£uhers, a gra^e whilber'd rac«, 
But tafteleCk Springs a palace in Its ftcad^ 
But is adiftantfpet ] where mOFeexpos'd, 
It miy .enjoy t&* advantage of the nortb, 
j\nd aguiib-«aft,:tllltsnie ^fliall have tniasCbrm'd 
ThoTe naked .actKs lD.a ifaolt'riiig grave 
He fpcabs. Tbe.Jafee in front beeemca a lawn, 
Woodi Tanifii, bills itib&Jc,. and ^v^Ues life^ 
And ftreaiiu,.as if,creatsd tor Im ufe, 
Furfue the trai^ of Ms din^Hqg wand, 
SmuousOrftraightjJioiif'ripidand nowAow:^ 
Now murmVing ibft, now eom'iii^ in caicxdes, 
£T*fl as he Uds. The enraptur'd owner fmiles. 
Ml* finifh'd ) and jet, Bmfb'd as it feems, 
Still wanti a grace, the Welieft it could {bow, 
A mine to fatitfr th' mormous coft. 
Braia'd to the laft poor item of his wealth. 
He Hghs, depart*, and leaves tlf sccomplilh'd 

plaa 
That be has touched, ratouch'dt manr a long di^ 
Labour'd, and maay a night pnrfu'd in dreams, 
Juft *faea it meets hu hopes* and proves the 

heai'n 
He wanted, tta a wealthier t» enjoy. 
And now perhaps the glbrions hour is come. 
When} having no Aakc 'left, no pledge t' endear 
Her 
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Her iat'relb, or tteat ^cs her facred cade 
A momeBt's operation on his love, 
He bnrps with raoft intenfe and Bagrant zeal 
To fern his conntiy. Minilterial grace 
Deab him ofet mmaCf from the public cheft. 
Or, if that mine be ihut, fame private puHe 
Supplies his need wkh an ufurioiu loan. 
To be refnudcd du^, wttai his vote, 
Well-manag'd, fhall have earned its worthy price. 
Oh innocent, compared with arts like thefe, 
Crape aad cockM piOxA, and the whiffling ball 
Sent through the travllar's templet 1 He that 

One drt^ of heav'ns fweet mercy in his ciq>j 
Can dig, beg, rot, and perilh wdt<cootent. 
So he may wrap bunrdf in htmcft rags 
At his laft ^p 4 but could not for a wocld 
Flfh up hisdiityaad dependant bread 
From po(^ and ditches of the commonwealth* 
Sordid and Jick'oing at his own fuccefs, 

Ambiti(m> av'ricc, penury incurr'd 
By endlcfs riot ; vanity, the liili 
Of pleafure and variety, difpatch. 
As duly as the fwallows dir<q>pear, 
The world of wand'riqg knights and fquires to 

town. 
<L«kdon mgulphs them all. The ibark i* there, 
V 2 And 
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.And the lliark's prey j the fpendthrift, and dte 

leech 
That fucka him. There the iycophant, and he 
Who, with bare-headed and obfe^uious bows, 
'!Begs a warm office, doom'd to a cold jail^ 
And groat per diem,if his patronfrown. 
The IcTce fwarms, as if,-m giriden pompj 
"Were charaAefM <m e^fj fl^tcfman's door, 

" filTT&R'd AtfD BANRIttlTT.IOaTDKES .lUNDED 
~*< HEKE." 

"Thefe arethe charms that fully and ecliple 
' The chanm of nature, Tia the crud gnpe 
The lean hard-handed poverty InfliCbj 
The hope of better things, the diance to mil. 
The ivi{h to ihinc, the thirft to be amm'd. 
That at the found.of Winter's hoary wing. 
Unpeople all our counties, of fuch herds 
-Of flutt'ring, loitMng, cringing, 'begging, locife 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vaft 
And boandle{s as it .is, a crowded coop. 

Oh thou, refort and mart of dl the earth, 
'Chequer'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And fpotted with all crimes ; in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and more that I admire, 
And all that I abhor ; thou £re<1ded iair> 

Tliat 
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That pleaies and yet ihocks nie> I can iaagh. 
And [ can weep, can hope, and can dcfpond* 
Feel Wrath and pity, when I think on thee 1 
Ten righteous would have fav'd a city once, . 
And thoa hilt many righteoas.— Well for thee— 
That fJt prefcrvcs thee ; mwc corrupted elfe. 
And therefore more obno^iious at this hour. 
Than Sodom in her day had powV to Ik, 
F<n whon. God heard his Atv'am plead in vajn^ 
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ARGUMENT of the Fou&th Boor. 



Tie pofi tomes in. — Tie nnvJ-paper ti read. — The 
VMrld eonlem^tOed at a diftance. — Addreft la 
Winter.— The rural amufemeres of a vAnter evm- 
ing compared vjtth the fajbienable ones. — Addr^i 
to evening,-~A brovinjiudy. — FaUrf/novi in the 
evening.—The v;aggoner,—A peer famlj piece.—' 
The rural thief. — Puhlie houjes. — The muHitu^ 
of them cenjined.— -The farmer's daughter, what 
fie vjos. — What fhe is. — Iheftmplidty tf country 
manners almofl lofi.—Caufts of the ehange.—De- 
fertion of the country by tbe rich.. — NegleS of ma- 
gi^rates.-~Tie militia principally in fault. — Tbe 
nev) recruit and bis transformation. — Re^Sion Ut 
bodies corporate. — The lave of rural ebjeas natural 
te all, and never to be totally extinffti/bed. 
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The winter EVENINGS 

XlAREl 'tis the twanging bom ) o'erymtder- 

bridge 
That with ks wearirome but needlfut length 
Betbides the wintry flood, in which the mooa 
Sees her imwrinklcdfaccrefledtcd bright ; 
He comes, the herald of a noify world, 
With fpatter'd boots, flrapp'd waift, and irozea 

locks, 
News irom all nations lumb'ring at his back. 
True to ius charge, the clofe-pacl^d load behind, , 
Tet carelcfs what he iK'iags, his one concern - 
Is to conduA it to the <leftin'd inn, 
And having dropp'd th' expected bag — paft on. . 
Fs He 
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He whiftlet as he goes, light'Jiearted vretcb. 
Cold and yet cfacariul : tnefienger of grief 
Perhaps to thoufands, ml of joy to fome> 
To him indiff 'rent whether grief or joy. 
Houies in alhes, and the fall of ftocks. 
Births, deaths, and marriages, epifilcs wet 
^ith tears, that trickled down the writer^ cheeks, 
Faft as the periods from lus &ueat quill. 
Or cbai^d with am'rous figbs of abfent fwains. 
Or DTinphs rerp<»ifiTe, equally iSeQ. 
HishoHe and him, unccmfcious of them all. 
But oh th* important budget ! uflter'd in 
With fuch heart-lhaking mulic, who can fay 
What arc its tii^gs ? have our troops awak'd ? 
Or do they ftill, as if with opiam drugg'd, 
Soore to the murraors of th' Atlantic wave ? 
Is India free i and does fhe wear her plum'd 
And jeweU'd turban with a fmlle of peace. 
Or do we grind her iUlll ? The grand ddjate, 
The popular harangue, the tart reply, 
Thelo^c, andthe wifdom, and the wit, 
And the loud laugh— I long to know them all j 
I bum to let th' imprifim'd wranglers free, 
And give them voice and uttVancc once again. 
Now ftir the £re, and dole the ihutters fall, 
Let fall the curtains, wheel the fofa round. 
And, while the bubbling and loud hilling urn 
Throws op a fteamy column, and the cups. 

That 
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That choer but ti/ot iaebmtc, wait on cf^ 

So let us welcome pe^ceE^l cveoiiig in. 
Not futdi his ercnigg, «lio with J^aiag £ice 
Sweats in the crowded theftfjrc, and l^uaez'4 
Afid bof'd with dttx>>r^oii|tf t^oagh hothluf 

Out-(co1d$ the raptii^a^lor 90 ttw R^.- 

Nor his, who patieiM ilaads till his &et throb. 

And hu head thu^p), .to &ed up«a the tm;^ 

Of patriotSj burfting w^h herpic rage. 

Or placeipui, sU tranquility and fmiles. 

This folio of four page% happjrwork.l 

Wluch not cv'n critics criticifi; { that hi^tjs 

InquilitiTe.attcntioQj <A-hile I r<;ad, 

Faft bound in .chains of lile?*;^ whi^ the htri 

Hiougli doqucfit thcBiklVf}, jef fear to hrp^ > 

What is it ibut a map of jbwfy iijEc, ^ 

Its flufhiations, and its vaft concerns ? 

Here runs the loountaaiiMit and craggy ridge 

That tempts ambitioa. O? the fummit, lee* 

The feals of office ^ter ia his eyes ; 

He climbs, he pants, he grxTps thqn. At iis- 

heel*. 
CU^ at'hk heels, a.drniagogoe aicends, 
Andwithadext*rou3J8rk fdon twi^b him down, 
Andwins tbem,but tolofethen^ iahlstura. t 

■ Ha« rills of o3y eloquence, iofoft 
Mcaitders hibricate the courfe they take ; 

The 
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Tht modeft rpcaker b aJham'd and grier'd 
Tcngrofs a moincnt's notice, and yet begs, 
Begs a' propitious car for his poor thongbtSj 
However triral all that he conceives. 
Sweet bafhAihiers ! it cbums, at leaft, this praife i 
The dearth of information and good fenfe 
That it fiwetelts us, always comes to pafs. 
CataraAs of declamation thmider here. 
There forefts of no meaning fpread the page. 
In which all comprehenfion wanders loft ( 
"While fields of pleafantry amufe us there. 
With merry defcants on a nation's woes. 
The rcff appears a wUdemefs of ftrapge 
But gay confiilion ; rofes for the cheeky 
And lilies for 'the brows of &ded age. 
Teeth for the toothtefs, ringlets for the bald, 
HeaVn, earth, and ocean jdondcr'd of thdr 

fweetSf 
Kefbireoos elTcnces, 01ym[Han dcwv 
Sermons and cttyfeafts, and &v'rite airi, 
.Ethereal joumies, fubmarine exploits. 
And Eatterfelto, with his hair on end 
At bis own wonders, wond'ring for his bread. 

>Tis pleafast through the lo6p>holes of retreat 
To . peep at fuch a world } to fee the ftir 
Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd ; 
To bear the loat ihe fends through all her gates. 
At 
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-Jit a fafe difiance> where the d^g found 
Falls a feft murmur oa th' uninjtiT'd ear. 
Thus fitting, and rurreying thus at eale 
The globe and its concerns, I feem advanc'd 
To Ibme lecure and more than mortal hdglu. 
That lib'rates and exempts me from them alL 
It turns fiibmhted to mj view, turns round 
With aU its generations t I behold 
llie tumult, and am Ml. The Ibond of war 
Has loft its terrors ere it reaches me t 
(Mercs, but alarms me not. I moum the pride 
And aVrice that nuke man a wolf to man, 
Hear the ^nt echo of thofe brazen throats 
B7 which he fpeaks the language of his heart. 
And ligh, but never tremble at the found. 
He travels and expatiates, as the bee 
Prom fioVr to Sow*r, fo he from land to land } 
The manners, cuftoms, policy of all. 
Pay contribotioo to the ftore he gleans j 
He fucks inttUigence in er'ry dime. 
And fpreads the honey of his deep refearch 
At his return, a rich r^aA for me : 
He travels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
Afcend his top-m;^ through his peering eyes 
Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his woes, and fhare in his elcapes ; 
Wlule fancy, like the finger of a clock. 
Runs the great circuit, and is ftill at home. 

Qh 
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Oh 'Winter i ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy fcMtcr'd hair with jflest Jike allies ffll'd. 
Thy breath coageal'd «poo thf lips thy cbjteks 
Fring'd with a beard m^ vhite )»ith Ather faovra 
Thantbode of i^ ; thy forehead wrapt in ^ouds, 
A leaflt:^ branch thy fceptr^ and |thy tbniae 
A Aiding car, iuUebtcd to oo vheels. 
But UTg'd by {iortta along its flipft'ry w^f >. 
I love tiifc, aji wxk>vtjy as thou feem'ft, 
And dreaded a» th9u Mt. Thou bold'fl ike Sm 
A pra'aer i* the fet undawnii;^ £a&, 
Short'ning his jowney between jQorn and aova* 
And hurr^g huOf impatient of his ftay, 
Down *o the rofy Weft ; but kindly ftUl 
Coinpenratisg his Itsft with a<idpd hpvps 
Of focial convcrfe Mtd it^bru^ive safe. 
And Sather^Qg ^t Ihort noticp* h} one grovf^. 
The family difpers'd, and £xmg thought. 
Not lefs difpo^'d by day-light ;and its cares. 
I crown thee King of jatisa^te deUght;, 
Fire^<k«W^nn«nts, hotoe-'bQiii h»ppifl.e&. 
And all the con^ott^ ibat ithe lowly roof 
Of undifturVd KtltTOMPt, and the hour^ 
Of long uojnterrupted .e«(»ng, Jumw. 
No rattling wheeis ftc^ fyoFX before thefe gftQS ( 
No powdy'4 pert pro^ient in the art 
Of foundmg m ala^a, ^SauHs th^lc 4qoi:9 
Till the fbwfjt rinjjs ( «o tatioaary ftoeds 

Cough 
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Cough tbdr own lciicU« vUle hcodlefs of Uw 

The Gleot dirde fiun diMifelvoi wd ^stke i 
But here the seccUe fiiet k* bwlf taft« 
The pattern grawi> the weU dvpifted flqirV, 
Wrought ptttcntlywto theibovjr lawe, 
Unfelds its bc^on » hudsi ud leavct, ud Qirigi> 
And curling «at)dnb, gracefoUf difpot'd. 
Follow the nunhle Sngfr i)S Uw bir ( 
A wreath that caiU]pt£»de, of fiow'n tbst blow 
With moft fiicc^ vbw »U helides decay. ^ 
The poet's or hiftoraui's p^, hy one 
Made vocal for th' acuiiement oi the re& ; 
The fprigbtly 1^, vrbete trealwe of fweet Ibtmds 
The touch &Dm xtany 4 trcaibling chco-d Ihskes 

ont; 
And the clear voice iymphonious, yet diftinA, 
And in the charnung ftrife triumphaot ftHI. 
Beguile the night> aad fet * keener edge 
On female udulfay i the threaded fteel 
Flies fwiitly, and unfeh the ta0E proceeds. 
The Yotuine clos'd, the ^uftomary rites 
Of the laft meal coauneaoe. A Roicaa meal ;• 
Such as the Biiftrefs of the vorld once found 
Delicims, when her patiwts of high note, 
Ferhapsby moonlight, at their humble door^ 
And undtt »i old oak's domeftic fhade, 
£njo7«i, !liare £nft f a radiih or an egg. 

DiTcourft 
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DUcourie enfueSf not trinal, yet not dull. 
Nor fitch u with a frown forbids the play 
Of fiucy, or pro&ribes the found of mirth ; 
Nof, do we madly, like an impious world. 
Who deem religion frcn2y, and the God 
That made them an intruder on their joys. 
Start at lus awful name, or deem lus pr^fe 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tone, 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love. 
While we re tr ace with memory's pointing wand. 
That calls the paft to our exaA review, 
' The dangers we have 'fcap'd, the broken Iharc, 
The difappcrinted foe, deliT'raoce found 
Unlook'd tor, life preJcrv*d and peace reftor'd. 
Fruits of omnipotent eternal love. 
Oh evemngs w<»thy of the Gods ! exd^m'd 
The Sabine bard. Oh evenings, I reply. 
More to be priz'd and coveted than yours. 
As more illumin'd, and with nobler truths. 
That landmine, and thofe we love, enjoy. 

Is winter hideous in a garb like this ? 
Needs he the tragic tiir, the fmoke of lamps. 
The pent-up breath of an unfav'ry throng. 
To thaw him into feeling, or the fmart 
And fnappifh dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him with a fmile i 
The fel£<omplacent a6tor, when he views 
(Stealing a fide-lrag glance at a fiiU houfe) 

The 
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The ilope of feces, from the floor to th' roof 

(As if one mafter-fpring controul'd them all) 

Rdax'd into an univcrfal grin. 

Sees act a countenance there that fpeaks a joy 

Half fb refio'd or fb iinccrc as ouri. 

Cards were fnpcrflaous here, with all the trick5> 

That idleoefs has ever yet cantriv'd 

To fill the void of an unfornilh'd brain. 

To palliate dalnels, and give time a Ibove. 

Hme as he pafles us, has a dove's wing, 

UnlbiI'd and fwift,' and of a iilken found ; 

But the world's time, is time in nufquerade. 

Theirs^ fltould I punt him, 1^ his pinions fledg*d 

'VTith motley plumes, and where the peacock 

fiiows 
His azure eyes, is tinfhir'd black and red 
With fpots quadrangular of di'mond form, 
Enfanguin'd jhearts, clubs typical of flrife. 
And Ipades, the emUem of untimely graves.' 
What Ihould be, and what was an honr-^a& ooce* 
Becomes a dice-box, and a Inlliard mafi 
Well docs the work of his deAruftiye fcythe. 
Thos deck'd, be charms a world whom fefhioti 

.bliods 
To his true worth, moft picas'd when idle mofti; 
Whoie only happy arc their wafted hours. 
Ev*a mi&s, at whi^c age their mothers wore 
The back-ftring and the bib, aHiime the drcfs 

Of 
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Ofwomanfaoodt Ct piifnls in tlie fghool 
Of card-devoted tinae, aad, ni^ by night* 
Phc'd at fome vacaot comer of Ute board. 
Learn ev'ry trick, aiuilix>n {day ^1 the game. 
But truce with cenfure; Roving as I rovc^. 
"^here Qali I find *n end* or hov proceed i 
As be that travels &r, oA turM afidc 
To view fome rugged rock or monld'ringtow'r^ 
Which iecn, delights him iwt } thcB' ccMuing 

home 
Defcribes and prists it, that th« world- may knoir 
How br he went for vriiat was nothing wortlk i 
do I, with bnjfli In hand and pallet fpvcad^ 
'Wkh cqloora mix'd for. a far diff'rent uie^ 
Faint cards and dolls, and ev'ry icHe thing 
That fancy finds fai her cxcurdve flig^ir 

Come, Evening, once again> fealan of peace^ 
Return, fweet fiven^g, and cmitime leng I 
Methinks I fee Utee in the Rmk^ weft. 
With matron-ftep flow^moving, white the aiglit 
Treads on thy fwecjung train ; one hand employ'd - 
In letting fidltlie curtain of repofc 
On bird and bcaft, the o^icp cbu^ for man 
With fweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not famptuoufly adom'd, nor seeding aid, 
I^ke hoto^ feitur'd nig^t, c^duft'ring gems i 
A f^ or two, juft twinkling mi diy l»ew,. 
Suffices thee i fare that the motm is tlune 

No 
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No left than hen, not worn indeed on iagfi 
With oftentations pageantry, bat (et 
With modeft grandsor in thy purple z«ie, 
Reiplcndcnt left, but of an ampler round. 
Come then, and thou fiialt find thy vot'ry cahn. 
Or nake me lb. Compofnrc is thy ^ft : 
And whether I devote thy gentle^hours 
To books, to mufic, or the poet's toil { 
To weaving nets for iMrd-alluring iiutt ; 
Or twining filken threads round iv'ry reels^ 
When they command whom man was bpni to 

pleafe} 
I flight thee not, hut make tbee wdcome ftHI. 

Jttft when our drawing-roomi beg^ to bhse 
With li^u, hy clear refleftion mult^wf 
Frommanyamimim', in whidiheof Gathi 
Gdiah, might have Jeen ba giant faottc f 
VfiitAe, without fiooping, tow'xing a«ft tnd all* 
My pleafores too hcffM. Bait ae, perhaps* 
The glowing hearth may Cai^ awhile 
Wttb faint iUumination, that ufAJAt 
The Ihadow to the cielfi^ there t^ fits 
Dancing uncouthly to the guirVrng Same. 
Not undeligbtM is an hoar to roe 
So Ipent in parlour twilight ; fiich a glooia 
Suits wdl the thtw^ttiul or unthinking mmd. 
The mind cootemptative, with fome new thccne 
Pregnant or indii^'d alike to alL 

Zdugh 
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Laugh ye, who hoaft your more mercuiial pow*!* 
That never feel a {hipor, know no paufe, 
Nor need one ; I am coofcious, and confeis, 
Fearleft, a foul that does not always think. 
Me oft has fancy, ludicrous and wild, 
Sooth'd with a waking dream of houfes, tow'rs. 
Trees, churches, and ftrange vifages, cxprers'd 
In the red cinders while with poring eye 
I gaz'd, myfelf creating what 1 faw. 
Nor leTs amus'd have I quiefceut watch'd 
The footy films that play upon the bars 
Pendulous and foreboding, in the view 
Of fuperflMon, prophefying ftill, 
ThoB^h ftiU deceiv'd, fome fkrangcr'a new ap- 
proach. 
*Tis thus the onderftanding takes repofe 
In indolent vacuity of thought. 
And {leeps and is rafrefh'd. Meanwhile the face 
Conceals the mood lethargic with a mafk 
Of deep deliberation, as the man 
Were ta&'dto his fall ftraigth, abforb'd and loft. 
Ilius oft, redin'd at eafe, I lofe an hour 
At evening, till at length the freezing blaft. 
That fweeps the bolted Qiutter, fummons home 
The recollected powers, and fnappiog Ibort 
The gla^ threads, with which the fancy weaves , 
Her iMittle toys, reftores me to myfelf. 
How calm is my recefs, and how the froft, 

Raging 
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V.affng ^>road, and the rough wind, endear 
The £lence and the warmth enjoy'd wHhin. 
I lawthcwoods and fields, atdoleofday, 
A lari^atcd Ihow > the meadows green, 
Thoagh faded ; and the lands, where latdy mv'i 
The golden barvcft ef a mellow brown, 
Uptiun'd fo lately by the fiw-ceful fbarc 
I faw far off the weedy faflows fmile 
With Terdure not unprofitable, graz*d 
By flocks, fall feeding and fclcAing each 
His faT'rite hei^ ; while all the leaflefs groves. 
That fkirt th' horizon, wore a fable imCf 
Scarce notic'd in the kindred dn&. of e>«. 
To-'morrow brings a chaoge, a total change I 
Which even now, thet^h filendy perfbrm'd. 
And flowly, and by moft unfelt, the face 
Of univerfat nature undergoes, 
Faft fidls 3 fleecy Ihow'r : the downy flakes ' 
Descending, and, witli never-ccs^i^ lapf^ 
. £oftIy alighting upon aU below, 
Affimilate all objects. Earth receives 
Gladly th^ tbick'ning mantle, and the green 
And tender blade, that fev'd the chilling blaft, 
ETcapes unbnrt beneath fo warm a -veil. 

bfudhaw<»ld, Ibtherny, and where none 
ilnds happincfs nnblightcd, or, if found* 
Without fome thiftly forrow at its fide, 
h fcems the part «f wUdom, and no fin . 

Again* 
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Agdaftthclzwof lof^ M meafutelots 
With Id) diftiagwifli'd tfaui onrfelves, that thus 
We mMj with psdencc bear oar mod'rate ill*. 
And lymputuac with others^ foff'riDg more. 
Blfivet the travller now, and he that ftaUa 
In pond*rotu hoot* helide hii nKkang teU&> 
The vain goa hesnSy, impeded htt 
^ cmgregated loads adheri^ cl^e 
To the dagg'd wheels ; arad in its ilaggifii pace* 
NoifclcTs; appears a moving hill-af fhow. 
Th« twlhig 'fieedc BXpand the noftril wide. 
While er'iy breath, liy rcfpiration flrong 
Forc'd downward, k confolidated foon 
Upoh thdr jutting-cbefis. He, i«m*d to bear 
The pdting braitt of the tempeftvotu nigbl. 
With half^ut ejres, and pucker'd cheeks, and 
teeth 
. Frefeated bare ^^aiDftthe ftotm, plods ob. 
One htbd fecHrcs his hat, ikve when with both 
He brandiflies his pliant Itegth of whip, 
Refouading oft, and never heard in VaiM> 
<% Inppy ! and* >n my account, denied 
That fenfiUUty of pain with which 
Refinement is ondu'd, thrice happy thmi. 
Thy feune, roboft and bArdy, feel£ indeed 
The pieAJng cold, but feds it unimpwr'd. 
The learned finger neivr need expkirc 
Thy vig'rous pidfe, and tbe HnhalthRd Eaft, 

That 
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Tliat brcutfi-s tii". fi'^-r-rn, an-i fearches ev'ry boat 
Ofthe iiiSrm, is wliolelbmc air (■> tiicc 
Thy days roil on ejiemjH (rum haufh^ld care^ 
Thy waggon isthy wife ; aad the poor beafti 
That drdg tbe.duU compaRioa to and fro, 
Thine helplei«charge, dependent on thy can. 
Ah, Utnt them kindly \ rude as ihoa appear'dv 
T«t (how that tbouhaft mercy, which the great 
Wilh Qcedlefs hurty whirl'd from place to jiast 
iliunaoeas they wOidd Isem, sot always ihow. 

Poor, yet induArious, modeft, ^uict, neat^ 
6uch cl»m£omp«ffion in a night.likc this. 
And have a friend iu cvVy feeling heart. 
Wann'd, while it laftsf by labour, all day lokg 
They bfave tfae Xeafen, aod yet find at eve, 
HI clad and fed Init-^nrdy, time to co^. 
The frugal baufewlfetoatdiles.wbcn>ibc ligbtt ^ 
Her fcanty ftacb of bnrfb-«oad« Ua^ingdear*' 
But dying fixm, like aU teireftrial jay&. 
The few £ciaU stDbos.lcfr Ihc midn well^ 
And whilehw in&nt race, with outfprtad hands 
And crowded knees, fit cow'ring o'er th^ {fatHa, 
Retires, content to qnaho* fo th«y be wanti'd* 
"the ma ftAt leaft, as ramv iuirM than ifae 
To winter, and the current in hia.TCins 
Mon briftily tnoVd iy ImieYerer ltd \ 
Yet he too finds his own 'tfiftrdV-m theirs. 
The taper Awn extingi^fli'dt wluchjiitw. . 

, Dangled 
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Dangled along at the «old finger's end 
Juft when die ixy dedin'd, and the brown loaf 
Lod^dontheJhclfi half eaten without faucc 
Of fiw'ry chaefe, or batter cofflicr ftiU, 
Sleep feems thdr only rrfiige j for, rfas f 
Where pouiry is felt the tbotight is chain'd, 
Andfweet colloquial pleafures are bat few. 
With all this thrift they thrive not. Allthecarc 
li^eoioiu parfinony takes, but juft 
Saves the fn^ inventory, bed and ftool. 
Skillet and old carv'd cheft, from public fale. 
They live, and live without extorted ahm 
From grudging hands, but other boaft have noae 
To footh their hoocft pride, that fcoms to bcgj 
Nor comfort elfc, but in their mutual love. 
I praUe you much, ye meek and patient pair, 
FtM-ye ate worthy ; chnfing rather hx 
A dry but independent cruft, hardeam'd. 
And eaten with a figh, than to endure 
The rugged fromis and infolent rebofi 
Ofknaves in office, partial in the work 
Of diftribution ; lib'ral of their'aid 
To clam^rons niportimity in rags, 
Bur-oft-times deaf to fnpfdiants, who would UuflU 
To wear a*atter'd girb iiowover coarre, 
Whom femine cannot recondlc'to filth ; 
Thde aflc witli painful ihynds, andrcfusM 
Becavfe^eferviog, iikitfly retiie. 
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Bat be ye of good coun^ Tlmehfelf 

Shatt nuck befriend joa. Tune Qall give Iti- 

«reaf<^ 
And aE toot mun'rouj progenf , weU-tnin'd 
But h c l p lcfi, in few ycara Aall find thdr h web. 
And labour too. Meanwhile yc Ihall not wuit 
What, confcioos of year virtues, we can fpsirc. 
New what a wealthier than ourfelTci may fend. 
I mean the man, who, when the diftant poor 
Need help, denies them nothing but hb name. 
But poverty, with moft who whimper forth. 
Their long aunplalnti, ii felf^infliAed woe ; 
Th* effiAoflazhKfiorfbttiihwaftc. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For (dnnder i math felickoas how beft 
He may compealabi for a day of floth. 
By works of darknefi and nodunial WMi^. 
Woe to the ^rd'ncr*i poU^ the dinner's kedgs 
PLifli'dneatly> and %ui'd with driven ftaJEa 
Deep in the loamy bnik. Uptom by ftrengtl^ 
Refiftleff in fo bad a ^yuie, but lame 
To better deeds, he bvi^dlcs i^ the fpoil. 
An 3ls'» burthen, and, when laden moft 
And heavicft, light of foM fteaU h& vwzj. 
Ncrdocs the boarded hoyel better guard 
The weli-ftack'd pile of rivexi Ie{p and roots 
TroDi his pernicious force. Nor will be leave 
Unwrench'd the door, however well fixur'd. 
Vol. n. G Where 
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Where chanticleer amidft his haram flceps 
In nn&fpeAiiig pomp. Twitch'd &oin the perch^ 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wrrcs. 
To his voracious bag, ftroggling in vain. 
And loudly woBd'rifig at the fnddctt change. 
Nor this to fecdhis own. Twcre fome excufe 
IHd pity of tbcir fuficrings warpafide 
.His jaiDciplct and tempt hitn into Cn 
For thdrTopport, fe'deftitute. But they 
NcgloAed pnc at homCj-themlelTCS, as more 
£xpos.'d than others, wkb'-lcfe Temple made 
His viftiiiu^Tobb'd of their, defencelefs aU. 

•Onel is all be does, lis ipiendilefs thi^ 
Of ruinotu ebriety that prompts 
His ev'ry aflion, aitd-iaateHtes the nraa. 

■Oh fiv a law to noofe'the villain's neck 
Who ftorm his ewn* who periecntes the blood 
He gave them, im. his'cblliireii'-s veins, and hates 

J^od wrrags'the woman he has fwom to love. 
Pi& where 'we Taay, through city or .through 
. town, 
Viflageor ^hamlet of this merry'lanil, 
Thoughilean and beggar*d, ev'ry twentieth pace 

rCondufts A* unguarded nofe to fucha whiff 

•■ Of ftalc ddiauch, forth-ifluing from the ftyes 
That law has licensM, as makes temp'rance reel. 
There fit, involv'd and loft in curling clouds 

>Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor, - 

The 
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Hbe lackey, and the groom : the craftliBan there 

Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil { 

Smith, coblcr, joiner^ he that plies the {been, - ■ 

And he that kaeads the dough ; all loud alike. 

All learned, and all drunk. The fiddle icreama 

FhintiTC and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 

Its wafted tones and harmony unheard : 

Fierce the difpute, whate'cr the theme j while 

£he, , 

Fell SUcord, arbitrels of fuch debate, 
Perch'd on the lign-poft, holds with even hand , 
Her undedliTC fcales. In this Ihe lays - - 

A weight of ij;norance, in that, of [»-lde, . 
And fmiles delighted with th' eternal -poife. 
Dire is the frequent cuffe,and its twin found 
The cheek-difteoding oath, not to he-prais'd 
As ornamentat, muHcal, polite. 
Like thole which modem lenators employ, 
Whofe oath is rhet'ric, and who fwear for fame- 
Behold the fchools Lb which plebeian - minds. 
Once ilmple, are initiated in arts. 
Which fome may praflife with politer grace, . 
But none with readi^ {kill ! 'tis here they Ifam . 
The voad that leads^iromcompetence^d. peaces 
To indigence and rapine ; till at laft 
Society, grown weary of the load, 
Shakes - her in^umber'd lap, and cafls them out. 
Go But 
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But ceniiire profits Itttle : Tain th* attempt 
'ToadTcrtiie ia vcrfe a public pell. 
That, tike the Sth with which the pcafant fcedi 
His hungry acres, Ainks, and b of ufc. 
Hi* cxcirc U fettea'd with the rich rdUtt ' 
Of all tliia riot ; aKdteB-thoufaDd calks. 
For ever dribbtleg out their bale contmts, 
Tondi'd by the Iffidas finger of the Aate, 
Bleed g^ £» Miaifters to fprat aw^. 
Drink and be mad then % 'tis your couutiy bids j 
Gkrkmfly drunk, obey th* important call ; 
Hercaulc demands th* affiftance of your throats \ 
Te all can fWallowj and {he aflts no more. 

Would I had fiill'n upon thofe happier days 
Thac,poets cddn-ate-; thofe golden times 
And tfaofe Arcadian fcenes dut Maro &)g3. 
And Sidn^, warbler of poetic pn^e. 
Nymi^ were Dianas then, uid fwains had 

hearts 
That ftlt'thelr viftaes ; innocence, it Iccnis, 
From courts difmifi'd, found flielter in the groves. 
The fsorftepsof Cmplicity, imprefs'd 
l^xnt the yielding herbage (16 they fing] 
Thenwere not alt-d&cM : then ipcech profiune^ 
And manners proSSgute, were rarely found, 
Obferr'd as prodigies, and Iben reclaim'd. 
Vam wiih ! thofc Jays were iicvcr ; airy dreams 
Sat for the p>£hve ; and the poet's hand, 

Iq^partlng 
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Impartti^ fabftance to an aaptf fbad^ 

Impos'd a gaj dcGriam for a tnith. 

Grant it : I ftitl mnft anf them an age 

That ^vor'd fuch a dream i in days like ihefe 

ImpoffiUe, yrheo viitae is To fcarce. 

That to fuppofc a (cene vhere flie prefideif 

Is tramonune, and ftomblei all belief. 

No : we are polifh'd now. The rural lafi, 

Whtnn once ha- virgin modeftj and grace, 

Her artlcfs manoen and her neat attire, 

So dignified, that fhe was hardly lefs 

Than the fur Ihepherdcfs of old romance 

Is ften oo more. The charaAcr is loft. 

Her head, adton'd with lappets jnna'd aloft. 

And ribbands ftreaming gay, fupcrbly raii'd, 

And tnagnififd beyond aU hnmaa fize. 

Indebted to foate Anart wig-weaver's hand 

For more than half the trefln it faflains } 

Her elbows ruffled, and her tott'ring form 

Dl prof^d i^on French hcdt } fhe might be 

deen'd 
(Bat that the bafket dangling on her arm 
Ittterprets her more truly} of a rank 
Too proud for d^ry-work or fale of cg^ . ■ 
£xpeA her fobn with foot-boy at her hcdi, 
No longer blulhing for her aokward load, 
Her train and hor umbrella all bsr care. 

G 3 The 
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The torn has ting**! the country } and the 
ftain 
Appears a fjxjt upon a veftal's robe. 
The worTe for what it foils. The fafhion runs 
Down into fcenes ftiti rural ; but, alas ! 
Scenes rarely grac'd with rural manners now". 
Time was when, in the paftord retreat, 
Th' unguarded door was fafc ; men did not watch 
T' invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then Qeep was undiAurb'd by fear, unfcar'd 
By drunken bowlings; aAd the chilling talc 
Of midnight murtber, was a wonder heard 
With doubtfiil credit, told to frighten babes. 
But farewel now to unlufpicious nights, 
AndOumbers unalarm'd : now, ere you fleen ■ 
Sec that your poUfh'd arms t>e prim'd with care. 
And drop the night-bolt ; ruffians are abroad. 
And the firft larum of the cock's fhriU throat 
May prove a trumpet, fummoning your car 
To horrid founds of hoftile feet within. 
£v'n day-lights has its dangers ; and the walk 
Through pathlefs waftcs and woods, unconlcious 

once 
Of other' tenants than melodious birds. 
Or harmlefs fiocks, is hazardous and bold, 
lamented change ! to which full many a caufe 
lovet'ratei hopelefs of a cure, confpircs. 

The. 



cCoogk 



the: winter ■ EVENING. Il; 

The coorfe of human- things from good to iQ, 

From il) to vorTe, is fatal, never fails. 

Increafe of pow'r begets increafc of wealth; 

Wealth luxury, and luxury exccfs ; 

ExceTs, the fcropbulous and itchy plague 

That feizes firft the opulent, defcends 

To the next rank contagious, and in time 

Twnts downward all the graduated fcale 

Of order, from the chariot to-the ploogli, 

The rich, ,anA they that ha»e an arm to^ check ' 

The licenfe of the lowcft in degree, 

Defert their office ; and ihemfelves, intent 

On pleafure, haunt the capital, and thus 

To all the violence of lawlds hands 

Refign the fcencs their pvefenee might protefti ' 

Authority hcrielf not fddom 'fleeps, 

Though refident, and witneft of the wrong. 

The plump convivial parfon often bears 

Tbemagjflerial fwordin vain, and lays 

His reVrencc and hia worifaip both to reft ' 

Onthc.fame ct^ion of habitual floth. 

Perhaps timidity reftr^ns his arm ^ . 

When he (hould. Ibike he trembles, aad {da free, 

Himfelf enlUv'd by, terror of the band, 

Th' audacious eonvi^ whom he dares not biti£ 

Perhaps, though by profeffion, gholUy pure,. 

He too may have bis vice, and fometiaies prove 

Lefs d^ty than becomes his grave outfide 

G4 la 
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In IttcratiTe coDGemt. EbamineweU 
His milk-^Ute band ( the palm is hardly d 
But here and there an ugly fmatdi apfwa»< 
Fob I 'twas a bribe that left it: hebastouch'd 
Corruptioa. "Whoib fceki an audit here 
Propitious, pays lus tribute, game or fifh, 
'Wildfowl or Tcn'lbn, and bis errand fpeeds. * 

But taSxi far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble canfe, which none who bears a fpail 
Of public virtue ever wiflj'd remov'd. 
Works the deplcv'd and nuTcbievous eSe&. 
Tis umverfal foldierihip has flabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner cbds. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainleTs rage 
Of thole that bear theaa, in whatever cattfe, . 
Seem moft at variance with all moral good* •'- 
And incon^titde with feriont thought. 
The clows, the child of nature, withoct guile, 
Bleft with an infant's ^aorance of all 
But bi» OWD fimpk pkafnrci, now aad then 
A wreflling match, a fixit-nce, or a bar i 
Is balloted, and trcmUcs at the news : 
Sbee^llh he doffi ha bat, and, mumbling, fwcars 
A BiUe-oath to be white'er they i^eaA, 
To'do he knows not what. The tsflc perfann'di 
Tliati^ant he becomes th^ ftfjom^a eve, 
H» pupil, and bis tarmeitt, amd hlijeft. 
Hii awkward gyt, Ma i atr owrtcd too. 

Bent 
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Bent Itacttf i«widfi0riden,aiid dgeAedlook^ 
Frocnre him toMj icurie. By Hav degrees, 
TToi^ toUwtv lAdfom^dof ftubbom^off* 
Ha fet by fl»tr degNes piiU offhimfeLfr 
Growt confcMMs^ a <buige, ind l&ct it well : 
He ftinds drbft' i hifr ficMtdi bect>in» 3 wxlk ( 
Heftepsriglit omnrd>diMft«lia liitur, 
K) fon&i tad a w tftemcm ; i* ai fiaait above 
As meal and hrded lacks tan m^ him } wwy 
Hbhatf orbis^htm'dfat&netvwictla fftU9i 
And his three years of heroAip ctpit'dt 
RetutUi iddigunt to the ffighled {tkni^ 
He hates the field, mwhieh no fift or dfim- 
Attends him, drives ids eaM* to a much, 
Andjgb* &»> the £[dart comrades htf has Utu 
>T«IV well if his exteriar ohaii^ #ere'all— ' 
But with his daitafy port die wretch hat k>a 
His ignotance and harmldsiiiaAnan'too. 
Tofwear,topm(i, todriafe; t» ibiew at hoH)C> 
By lewdnoTs, idleildi> arid TiDbadi-breacb, 
1%e pesi prd&aeadf he made ahrcrad j 
"Pafionifh and to grieve his gaaii^ friends } 
Tobrcah'ibnettiaiden'sinidMsmothjer'a heart{ 
To be a pdtwherie he was dlUtll once t 
Arehis fole aim, »id all lus' glory' now. 

Man in feohsty U Hee a ^ow'r 
Bl6w|i^ ia taSn bed : 'tis tl^re abot 
His fiwultics, expanded in full bloom, 

6 5 Sidm 
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SMneoot; there only reach their proper ufe. 

But man, aflbcratcd and teagu'd with man 

"Bf regal warrant, or fetf-join'd by bond 

Tot intereft-fake, or fwarming into clans 

Beneath one head for purpoJes ctf war, 

lake flow'rs feleAed from the reft,'aad bound 

And bmidled dofe to filt fome crowded ▼*&« 

Fades- rapidlf, and, hy compreffiim marr'd, 

ContraA» defilement not to be cndur'd. 

Henee chartcr'd boroughs are fnch puUk plagues; 

And burners, men immaculate perhaps 

In all their private ftm£tions, once combin'd. 

Become a loathfome body, only fit 

For diflblulion, hurtfiil to the main. 

Hence merchants, uniii4>eacfaaUe of fia _ 

Againft the charities of domeftic li&> V^ 

Incorporated, feem at once to lofe 

^ntdr nature, and, difdaiming all regard 

For mercy and the common rights of man, . i 

Buitd fefleries with blood, condofting tsade . . 

At the fword's point, and dying the white robe. 

Of innoccDt commercial jnftice red. 

Hence too the field of glory, as the world 

Mifileems it, dazzled 1^ hs hri^t airay^ 

With all its majefty of thtmd'ring pomp> . , 

Enchanting mulic. and immortal w(eatha» . 

Is but a fchool where thoitghtleffiKfi a tau^ 



Ob 
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On prineiptc, yrherefoppay atones ' ' 
Twfolij, gallMitry for cv'rf vice. 

3ut flighted as it is^ and by the great 
Abandoa'd, and, which ftilL I more regret 
Infefled with the manners and the modes ' 

It knew not once, the country wins me ffiU. 
I never fi-am'd a wifli, or form'd, a plan,' 
That flatter'd me vith hopes o£ .earthly bltfs. 
But there I tud the feene. There eariySrayd. 
My fancy, ere yet liberty of choice. 
Hadfbuddme, ortbe-hope ofbeing free.. 
My veryt dreams were rural, niral loo 
The firfi-born eSbeta of- my youthful mui^ 
Sportive, and jingtipgher-pQctic bells. 
Ere yet her ear was miAiefs of their powers. ■■ 

Nocbard could pleafe me but whofe lyre was tun'J 
To Natuiie's prjifcs. ' Heroes and their feati 
Fatigu'd ffii^ never weary of the pipe 
Of Titynis, aflembliligi as. he fang. 
The niftk throng beneath his fav'rite beech. 
Then Miltoa had Indoeda poet's charms : 
New to my taflie, tusParatUfe'furpafs'd 
Theib^ggling^ortSfiDf coy boyi{h tcwgue 
To fpeak its excellence g I danc'd for joy. - 
Imarrel'dinuch thaCat foiripcaifcage ~ . . 
As twice fev'n years, his beauties bad th«i firft. 
Engag'd my Tondei^ and admiring ftill, ' ."'...' 
And-. 
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And ftni sdniiriB^ iritb Np«t fiippai'd 
The (tj Uf Igft becanft not foaoer fcond. 
Tbettoot counooi'dof thclifelltnr'd, 
Psthetk in iti pnift, lo ksgar&k 
Determis'd, and pogcffag it at bft 
With trai^pnci fiKh la &TCer*d laMva fed, 
I Andied^ prii'd. aadwiA'd that Iliad koMns 
Ingodooa Co>iri«]r I aad tboUBh now neUncdi 
BrmodemBghu, fromanemDcoaiaiftak 
Icannot bat bment thy fpUndid ml 
£ntaog)ed is tba cobweb* of the l«b«c]li> 
I {till revere thc«« cooMly thoo^ itlir^ 
Thouf^ ftietch^dat caA}inChcrCft7'aaditlHw% 
Kot unemplox^» aiti finding rich annda 
Fora toA wcmU tn feUkuda and. vafek . 
Tils bant. irithaU: iheloK of Nati»c<kv«fa 
Is an ingtedknt in tlie canpcwnd, maB^ 
Infiu'd at th» creatisa o£ dta ktad. 
And though th* Atei^t^Mahtt hM d 
Difcriaiinied;ea<h. front cash, bj^teikea 
' And tonchct of hwhaod^ wUi Gt nndi art 
Diverfified, that tve vac nntr fi^ond 
Twins at aU poiM».^y«|lU»ebt«lMiiMd^ 
That all di&ena a. bc«t| in. Uv wadby 
And aU cantafts thtsui: inuida *fc«*- boW' ^ fft 

And totof'd: vi^ a nUflt nmx aa£^ 

But 
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Bat none Wftkottt Soac nlilb, tume unmov'd. 
It it 2 ftune that (Uec not even thcre^ 
Whatt nothing tc«ds it : nehher bvSa^aowdt,' 
Mbr bafiiis <tf hntricnii dtf-life, 
WbMteta^s^Kf linotbci- of true vorth 
In hom^bbfeiM, quench ic, or abate 
The nlla* Mtk iriiidi Lotidon ftands begirt. 
Like « fWvthfn «itfaUs belt of bndi, 
I^OTcit. A hrodi of wudidi'rate sir, 
Theglinyfeaf igreenpaftnrs, h^wthtjdtaac 
ThcdtBcn, andhnccUibagaidfi-araeh 
£r^ in the ftifltng bofnn ei tbe town, 
A g■■4ell^ in whidi noiUi^ tbiivetj hot dnnnt 
That footh the ridi p^eflor ^ mndt coiUtf <I 
That here ana njere lABie ijxrigl ef meannid min^ 
Of nightfludr, w ^Arfan, grwe thewdt 
He cokiratfli; Titc f efa i i « him with a: hint 
That Nature lives ; tibiat fi^l>rc&cfimig gnm 
Is ftill the liv^ flu deUgkti to veu^ 
Though flchlf famples (tf th* eztdfrant whole. 
What arct^cafeownti HaMmth ereqict^hcrtat 
The ppooder fafcet fronted widi.a lai^ 
Of orange, ' ujrllei on tbe fr^rant weed 

The Frrarhman** • doriing-? Al« Ady DOC ill 

{aooft 
That man, imtnnr*d ih dtaei^ fl31 t tt rnm l 
Hii inhmKiBczliDgniftralde thirft: 

* MiiideMttc. 

Of 
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Of niral fcenes, ctMnpenfating his lots 
By fupplemcntaL Otifts, the beft he mxf I - 
The moft unfiimilh'd with the mcani of -life. 
And they thai never pals their brick-wall &onad( . 
To range the fidd» and treat' their lungs with air, 
Tet feel the burning inftinA : over-head 
Snfpcnd their crazy bozes^ planted thick, . 
Audwater'd.duly. There thepltdierftandt 
A fragment, and the/poutl^s teapot there ; 
Sad wknrfles bow clofe-pent man r^refs 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at nature, w)icn he can no more. . 

Hail, .therefore, patroncfs of health and eafe . 
And contemplation, beart-foladag joys - 
And harmlefs pleafures, in the throng'.d abode ' 
Of multitudes unknown ! hail, rural life] 
Addrefi himfelf who will to the purfuit 
Of honors, or emtriuroent, or ^mc, 
I Ihall not add m^elf to liicb a chafe, 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his fucccli.. 
Somemuftbe^eat.. Great offices will have 
Qreat talents.; and Ood gives to ev*ry man 
The virtue, temper, undcrAanding, .tafte. 
That lifts .him into life, zad lets bun ^1 
Juft in the niche he. was ordain'd to fill. 
To the d^v'rer of an injuHd land 
He gives a tongue t' enlarge upon, an heart 

To 
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To feel, and courage to rcdrcfs her wrongi 1 

To nuKiarchs dignity, to judges rcnTe, 

To artifls ingcDuity and Iklll ; 

To me an unambitious mind, content 

In the low vale of life, that earif felt 

A wilh for cafe and leiiure, and ere long 

Found here that leifure and that cafe I nUh d. 
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ARGUMENT of the Fipth Book. 



■^ fr^fij morning-— ~The foddering <jf cattle.— ~Tbe 
woodman and its' dag. — Tit poultry. — WUntficat 
effiasoffrojl at a waietfall.—The Emft^s of 
Rujia'tpahciofice. — Amufimtnts ojmonarchs. — 
War^ one of them. — Wars,nuhence. — Atidvfhfnet 
monarchy. — The evils of it. — Englifb and French 
loyalty contra/led. — The BafiUt and a prlfomr 
there.— Liberty the chief recommendation of this 
country. — Modem patriotijrn queJHonable, and vify 
TheperifhsMe nature of the hefl huinan infiitutiom. 
SpiriiiMl liberty not perijbabte. — The Jlawfb fate of 
man by nature. — Deliver him, Dei/li, ifjou call' 
Grace mu/l do it. — Tie rtfpeSive merits of patriots 
and martyrs Jlattd- — Their different treatment.-— 
Happy freedom of the man ivhem grace maits frtf 
Hu relifl,. ^the wsris of Otd-^-Addreft ta the 
Creator^ 
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BOOK V. 
The winter MORNING WALK. 

■Lis morning ; and the liin wi^ raddf orb 
Alcenduig, fires the bormoa; whHethe cloud» 
That crowd away before the driving. wiad> 
More ardent' as the dillc emerges more, 
Refemblr moft fome city in a blaze. 
Seen through the Icaflefs wood. Hb flanting ny ■ 
Slides tne9e£hiaF down-tfee fnowy vale,. 
And tinging all with his own roly hup, 
From er'ry herb and ev'ry Jpiry blade 
Stretches a length of fliadow o'er the 'field. 
Mine, fpindling into Fongitude immenle^ 
Inipiteof gvavit^^ and Ij^ remark 

/ ^ That 
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That I myfelf am bat a fleeting (hade. 
Provokes ine to a fmite. With e^e aflcance 
I liew the mufcaUr {n-oporttoned Umb 
Transfbrm'd to a lean Jhank. The flupdds pair* 
Aa they defign'd to mock ine> at my tide 
Take Hep for ftep i and aa I near approach 
The cottage, watk along the plaifter'd wall, 
Frepofterous fight I the legs without the man. 
The verdure of the plun lies buried deep 
Beneath the dazzling deluge } and the bent3> 
And coarfer graJs upfpearing o'er the reft, 
Oi l^e unligldly and unffleU, now {bht 
Co&fpicuous, and in br^ht apparel clad. 
And fledg'd with kj feathers, nod loperb. 
The cattle mourn in coraen where the fence 
Screens them, and fecm half petrify'd to fleep 
la anrectmbeot fadoels. Titer* tke; vut 
Their wonted fodder, not like hung'ring nun 
Fretful if unrnp[dy*d, but filent,' nuekt 
And patfent of the flow-pac'd fwuoi delay. 
He from the ftack carves out th' accnftom'd Jomit 
Deq>-pfainghig, and again deep jdun^i^ oft 
His broad keen knife into the fblid mdi i 
Smooth at a wall the nprigld renaaat ftaadii 
With fuch undeviating and even force 
He fevers it away t no necdlcTt care 
Left ftorms fhould ovcrfet the leaning pile 
SedduoDS, or iu owa unbalwc'd weight. 

Forth 
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Portb gae» the woodman, leaving nocoocem'd 
The cheerful haunts of man to wield the axe 
And drive the wedge in yonder fbrcft drear. 
From mom to eve his folitary talk. 
Shi^^, and lean, and fhiewd, with pointed can 
And tail cropp'd flioct, half lurcber and half cur^ 
His dog attends htm. Qofc behind bis heel 
Now creeps he How ; and now with manj a friHc 
Wide-lcamp'riog, {hatchet up the drifted fnov 
With iv'ry teeth, or ploughs it with his fncmt j 
Then Ihakes his powder'd coat and harks for jay* 
Heedlefs of alt his pranks, the fturdy churl 
Mores right toward the mark } nor ftops for auglu^ 
Bnt, now and then, with preflUrc of his thumb 
T* adjuft the fragrant charge of a ILort tube 
That fiimes beneath his nolc : the truling cknid 
Streams £ir behind him, fceoting all the air. 
Now from the rooft, or from the neighl^ring palc^ 
Where, diluent to catch the £rft &int gleam 
Of fmfling day, they goffip'd fide by fidCj 
Come trooping at the houfewife's wdl known catf 
The feather'd tribes tlomeftic. Half on wing, 
And half on foot, they brulh the flcct^ Sood^ 
Confoous, and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The rparrowt pe^, and quit the fhdtVing eaves 
Tofeizetbe£ur occafi(». Wdl they eye 
T^e ficatteT*d grain,'and thievifhiy reCdVd 
T efcape th' iropending £uiiinef often fcaiM 

As 
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As oft return, a pert voracious kmd. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the Tearcli of Tunny nook. 
Or {hed imjitervious to the blaft. Rclign'd 
To fad neceffitj, the cock foregoes 
His wonted ftrut, and wading at tbdu- head 
With weIl-con£der'd (^>s, fcems to refcnt 
Hii altcr'd gait and ftatelinefs retrench'd. 
How find the myriads, that In fummer cheer 
The hilb and Tallies with their ceardefs fongs. 
Due fuflenancc, or where fnbfift they now ? 
.farth yields them nought: the Imprifoa'd worm 

isfafe 
Beneath the frozen clod ; ^ fools of herbs 
Ue cover'd dofc, and berry-bearing thorns 
That feed the thrulh {whatever fomc fuppofe) 
ASbrd the fmaller muilh'ds bo fupply. 
The l(Mig protracted rigour of the year 
Thins all their num'ruis flecks. In chinks and 

holes 
Ten thoiifand feek an unmolcfted end, 
As inftinft prompts j fclf buried ere they die- 
The'very rooks. and daws forfake the £dds, 
Where neither grub nor root nor eartb-nut now 
Repays their labour more } and perch'd aloft 
By the way fide, or ftalking in the path. 
Lean pcpHocters upon the travllcrs track, 
Pick ^p their naufeous dole, though fweet to thei. * 

■'':'■■"*' ■■"'■ - ■" ^ ' ■■■ '■ 'of' 
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Of voided poUe or half-djgefted grain. 

The ftreams are loft amid the fplendid blank, 

Oerwhelmmg all diftmaien. On Ae floods 

Indurated and fixt, the fnow^ vdght 

Lies undtilblT'd ; while filently beneath. 

And unperceiT'd, the current fteals away, 

Kot To, whereicomiulofa checkit leaps 

The mill-daio, dalhes on the reftlefs wheel. 

And wantons in the pebbly ^ulph below ; 

No froft -can bind it there; itsutmoft force 

Cbabat aricft the light and ftnokey mift 

That in its fall the liquid fheet throws wide. 

And fee where it has bunjg ih'embroid'red banks 

With forms fo various, that no pow'rs of art. 

The pencil or the pen, may trace the fcene ! 

Here glitt'nng turrets rifi:, qpbeariog high 

(Fantaftic mifarrangcinent !) ontbe -roof 

Large growth of what may feem the fparkling trees 

And £hmbs of ^iry land. The cryflal drops 

That trickle down the branches, faft xongeal'd. 

Shoot into pillars of pellucid length. 

And prop the ^c they birf adom'd before. 

Here grotto within grotto fafc de£es 

The fun-beam ; there imbofs'd/and fretted wHd,, , 

The growing wonder takes a thoufand {hapes 

Capricious, in which fancy feeks in vain 

The likends of fome objefl &cn before. 

Th^ 
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Thtu nature woib » if to mcK^ at vt, 

And in defiiiyK ofber rival pow'rs; 

By thde fbitsitoiu and random ftroka 

Ferfbrraing fuch immtbdrie feats, 

Ai ibe with all her mica can never fcach. 

Leia worthy of applaof^ thoii|^ matt aduatdf 

Becaufe a novelty, the work itf maa, 

Imperial miftiefa of the fur^lad Rofi 1 

Thy moft magnificem and mighty fcak. 

The wander of the Nbnh. No fmft fell 

When thou wonldft build i do quatTy fent its 

T*eniichtfayw^: but thou didft hew the flbodi. 

And make thy mart^ of the {^a% wave. 

In fuch a ^bce Aitftctu toaad ■ 

Cyrene, when be bore the plaintive t^ 

Of his loft bees to her maternal care. 

la "fuch a palace poetry might place 

The armoury of winter ; where lus troops. 

The gloomy clouds, find weapMU, arrowy ileet, 

Skin^pierdng volly, bloSbswbruifing hail). 

And fnow that often bOnds the travllcr'a tvattcp 

And wraps him in an unexpeAcd tomb. 

Silently as a dream the &bric roTe { 

No Ibund of hammer or of faw was ibert. 

Ice upon ice, the well availed parts 

Were loon conjotn'd, nor other ceaieato&'d 

^ntan water ioterfiis'd to tnake them one, 

Lamips 
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Loiniis gncdbUf dtfpos'd^ tad :of ^ bud* 

Ulanuo'd t!^rf fide ; a wM'ry Ji^ 

Gleam'd tfaifoagb the dear tranfpiiieiicft that 

Aaotlna- niDva newitifisa, ormeteor £tll'n 
From hcM'a: to earthr (tf lambent flame iercnc 
Swftpod the brittle prodigy } though ^lODOth 
And ilipp'ry the mat^riab, ;rct £raft-boimd 
Brai'ia'artick; ,Nar vlatedaligbt wid^ 
That royal rtiidenoe m^fit veil befit, ... 
For^grudenridr^nfe.' LoBg.wavy.vcreathJ 
0f fttnr'rr, lint fear'd no enenj but warftith, 
Wolh'd oa the pannds. .MirWmr needed none 
"Wlwre: fcll!VM vitrcoui v ,bitt la order doe 
CooTivial-table and.dommodtous.ftat 
(What lecftiM at leaft cpmrngdwnsfast] were th^«, 
Sopha and couch, and:l^i-J>iiiltthrciD08uguft. 
The Jame labrkity was found in aU, . 
And all was moift to the wann touch ; a feme 
Of eranelcent <^ory once a fiream^ 
And (bon toflide into a ftream agAi- 
Alast 'twas bat a mortUying ' i(hx>ke . 

0fuadefign*4 fcverity, that ^ancMi 
(Made \sj a monarch) on her own efhtc. 
On human grandeur and the courts of king*. 
Twat tranfient in Its nature, as in Ihow 
Twas duraUe ; as worthier as it fcem'd 
Intruifically precious ; to the foot 
TreachVoos and faUe i it fmiTd, andit was cold. 
Vol. n. H Great 
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-Great -princes Hurt great' plnjtlutigi. ; .Soau! 

haLVCfiifdi'- ■.''.'. ■ 

At hewing mfnintakis-into inea>Aiid'&Mtie'.':j..:' . 
.At buUdia^ human wondecs mouNhHaJugh. 
Some liaveaiTraayithe:\li^V£iii7c»S'af:l^.'. - ' 
Life fpcDt in iiidoteace,.and.(iherefars.Iaid, 
Witbfcbenics ofaionDmetiCal;laincj md fought 
B]r pyramids and 0iaaroleut.-pomp^ 
Short-liv^hctn&lvos, tf maaKritaiim Amtbmaa. 
SomefcekdivCT&ti'.mlfaeMDCed'ficld,' ■■ • .. 
Andmofcirtlic iciTViTCL-of jnankinditfaof ilpoit-. . 
Bat war's a game, wliidi, wereLthcir£ilge£b wil^ 
Kings would not pbf at. Nations would do! tatfH 
T*cxtort ttieir'traiKKconsifiuim the^jnuijr-iiaiuk ' 
Of lieroes, whofe infln»and bdbpninds 
Arc gratified with raifdiief I and wh6:fpol, 
Bccaufi: monfuffer it, their ny che-woiU. 

When Babel was eonfauaded, and the great 
Confed'racy.of projeftOFSwild andsain 
Wasfplit into jdivei^ of tvngatjs. 
Then as a flwpherdfepamles'ius'flock^ 
Thefe to the B^ajtd, -toxhfi-yidlef Ifaolci .' 
-God drave afundcr, and alBgii''d thdr lot > 

To all tbeintioiM. Amfie w^ the booB : 
He gave them, in its diftrilniti(» &ir 
And equal, and he bade them dweU in peace. 
Peace was awhile their care : the^ |dough'd and 

fow'd. 
And teap'jd ihat plenty without grudge or Ifarifi^ 
But 
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But violence caa never longer fleep 
Than human paffiona (Jeafe. In ev'ry heart 
Arc fown the fparfcs that tlndlc fiery war ; 
Occafion needs but fen them, and they blaze. 
Cain had already flied a brother's blood } 
The deluge wafli^d it out ; but left unquench'd 
The iceds of murder in the breaft of man. 
Soon, by a righteous judgment, in the line 
Of his defcending progeny was found - •■ ■ 

The firft artificer of death j the ffircwd 
Contriver who firft fweatcd at the forge, 
And forc'd the blunt and yet unbloodied ftee! " 
To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. ■■ 
Him, Tubal nam'd, the Vulcan of old times, 
I The fword and faulchion their inventor claim. 
And the firft fmith was the firft mnrd'rer's fon. ' 
His art furviv'd the waters '; ' artd iere long, ■ - - 
When man was multiplied *id (jn-cad idwoad ' ' 
In tribes and clans, and tad begun to 'call' ' • 
Thefe meadows and that range of hiHs his own, ' 
The tafted fwects of property begat 
DeCi'e of more; and induflry in fomc .' ' '• 
T* improve and cultivate their juft dtmefiie^- ' ^ 
Made others coVet what they faw fo f^r. ' • > , 
Thiis war fegaii on earth :' tSieCcIbH^etdri^'i 
And thofe in felf-defcncc. Sav^e af firft, ' 
The onfet, and irregular. At length 
Oneejnkient ibovc the'reft, for fecngthi - ■;■-'- 
H2 For 
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'For ftratagcm, or courage> or for all. 
Was chofen leader : him they ferV'd in war, 
And'biin in p»ce, for fake of warlike deeds 
KcT'ccac'd no lefs. Who covld with him com* 

pare/ 
Or «4i« fo worthy to oMtroBlllienrclTes 
As he^whofc prowefs bad fubdu'd their Jbes I 
Thtumr affi}rdbg field for the difpbf 
(Of nrtiiQ made one chief, whom times of peace, 
'Wtuch have their exigencies tooj aitd call 
ForlkiUiin goTcrmnent^ at length made king. 
King was a name too proud for man to wear 
Withmodefty and meeknels ; and the crown, 
So dazzling in their eyes who fet it an^ 
Was furcf intoxicate the brows it bound. 
:lt is the abjeA property of moft, 
That being parcel of the common m^s. 
And dcAitnte of means toraife them&lves. 
They fink «nd fettle lower than they aecd. 
They know not what it is to feel witbinf 
A coiaprthei?I(ve fecuky, ^lat grafps 
'Great ppcpofcs with eaf:> that turns and wieldly 
Almoft Without an effort, {Jans too vaft ^ ' - 
'^^•t^ir-conceptioaf which they cvmot move. 
ConfcKHwof impotence^ they ibongrow drunk 
With gazingi when they lee an able man 
Step fbrtk 10 notice; .anil beiotted ths^ 

Build 
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Biiild turn a pcdeftal, and Czf, Aaod there. 
And be otir admiration and our praife. 
They roll themfelves before him in the duU, 
Tlica moll deserving in thdr own account 
When iQoft extravagant in bit applaufci 
As if exalting him tbey rais'd -themfelves. , , 
Thus hj degrees, lelf-cheatcd of their found 
And fi^>er judgment, that he is but man, 
Th^ demi-dejfy and fume him fo, 
That m due feafon he forgets it too. 
Ihflated and aftrut with felf-conceit. 
He g^lps the windy diet, andere 1«)^ 
Adop^g their miftake, profoundly thinks 
The world was made in vain if not for him : 
XhcDcefoEth they are his cattle : drudges, born 
To. bear his burdens y dravnng jn his gears, 
And fwcating in hisfervice, his caprice 
Becomes the foul that animates them all. 
He deems a tbouland, or ten thoufand lives. 
Spent in the purcbafe of renown for him. 
An caly reck'ning, and they think the lame. 
Hiiis lODgs were firll invented, and thus kings 
Were bumifh'd into heroes, and became 
The arbiters of this terraqueous fwamp, 
Strnks among irogi, that have but croak'd an^ 

died. 
Strange that fuch folly as lifts bloated man 
To oniaence fit,only for a God, 

H 3 Should 
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ShoDld ever drivel out of human lips 
Ev'n in the cradled weakneis of the world ! 
Still lira nger much, that when at length mankind 
Had reach'd ihe finewy lirmnefs of their youth. 
And could difcrimlnatc and argue well 
On fubjedls more myfterious, they were yet 
Babes in the caufe of freedom, and Jhould iear 
And quake before the Gods themfelves had made- 
But above meafure ftrange^ that neither proof 
Of fad experlepce, nor examples fet 
By fome whofe patriot virtue had {M-erail'd, 
Can even now, when they are grown matCre 
In wifdom, and with philofophie deepj 
Familiar, fervet'enjancipate the reft f 
Such dupes are men to cuftom, and fo prone 
To rcv'rencc what is ancient^ ahd can plead 
■ A courfe of long obfervance for its lifc. 
That even fervitude, the wqjft of ills, 
Becaufe deliver'd down from fire to fon, 
Is kept and guarded as a facred thing. 
But is it fit, or can it bear the fliock 
of rational difcuffion, that a man. 
Compounded aod made up like other men 
Of elements tumultuous, in whom luft 
And folly in as ample meafur^ meet 
As in the bofom of the flaves he rules, 
Should be a defpot abfcJute, and boaft 
|{imfelf the only ireeman of his land ? ■ • 

>- ^1 Shouldi 
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Should, when he pdeafes, -and t>n whom he wUt- 

Wage war, with any or with no pretence 

Of provocation giv'nor wrongfuftain'd, 

And forec tfacbcggarlj^Iaft'doit, by means 

That hi* own hamoar- fiitatei 'from the clntclv 

Ofpovetty, tftai thus ie may procurd 

His thoafandi^ weary of penurious life, - , 

A fplendtd-oppertunity to die ? 

Say ye; who, (wiAlefs prudence thanof oh]} 

Jotham aicrib'd to his aflenibled treea^ 

In politic con^cnti(Ai)pm'yoiirtruft': - 

r th''fliadowbfa bramble, aml'rccfiTi'd" 

Ki fancied peace beneath-his dang'rous bra'nchj 

Rejoice in him^ and celebrate his fway, 

Where find yc (Biflive fortitude ?■ Whence fprings 

Tour fc!f-denying zeal, that Holds it good ■ 

To ftrokc the prickly grievance, and to hang 

His tboms #hh Ib-eamers df continual praife i 

We too are friend* to loyalty. ' We love 

The king wto loves flic-law j refpidb his boundi. 

And reigns content- within them : him we fcrve- 

Freely andSdth dcUghtj wlio leave us free;- 

Butrfcblltflin jflW tbat'he ismauj- 

We tnift hiop not too far. Eiftg though he Be,- 

And king in Efigland'.too, he-may ^k weak,' 

And TMh enough to be ambitious ftillj' 

l/hy exercife amifs Jiis proper pow'rs. 

Or covet more than-freemen Aufc-to grant-: - 

H 4, Beyond^ 
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Beyond that-markk tna&ta, Heis-onrSt 
T" admioiftcr, to guard, t' adom the ftate^ 
Bat not to ^nrp sc diangc h. We «e bi^ 
To ierve him nobly in the common can&» - 
True to the deaA, but not to be his Haves. . 
Mali: now the diff'rence, ye that bwift your love 
Of Icings, between yoor loyalty and oun. 
We love the man j the paltry pageant you. 
We the chief patron td the commonwealth i 
Ton the r^ardleft author of its woa< 
W^ for the fake of libetty, aUng i 
You chains and bondage^ for a tyrant's Jake. 
Our love ii principle, and has its. root '-. 
In reafon, is judicious, manly* free i 
Toun, a blind inftinft, croudics to the rod« 
And licks the foot that treads it Jn tbedaft. 
Were kingihip as true treafurc as it ieeou, 
Sto-ling, and worthy of a wife man's wilh, 
I would not be a king td^bebelov'd 
Caufelcfi, and daub'd with undiTceming ftv&t 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne. 
Not to the man who fills it as he ought. 

Whofc freedom is by fttff'rfnfe, ^fitwill 
Ofafuperiorjhcls never frrec.^ - ■ [ , 
Who lives, .^nd is not wea;[y of a life 
Expos'd to manadesy defervci them well. 
Theftate that ftrives for liberty, tbou^ foil'd. 
And jorc'd t' abatulon what Ihe bravely Iboght, 
Defcrves 
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Defcrves at l^ft RppUufe for imr attenpt. 

And pity fiw her lors. ^qt that't^icaiiic. 

Not often uDfuccefsfiil ^ pqw'r ufurp'fl 

Is wcaknefs when oppoi'd ; cQafcioiu of wnn^ 

Tis pufillanimous and prone to B.igbi. 

But Haves that once concave the glowing tbou^ 

Of fr«edpmi in th^t hope itretf poflcfi 

AU that the aaaclt calk for ; fj^t, ftreqg^h* ' 

Tbe fcom of danger, and tmited hearts^ 

The fnreft preTage of the good they feek.* 

Then fliame to manhood, and oi^M-obriiw flW*c 
To France than an her k>Ses and dcfeau, 
Old or of bterdatey t^-fcaorlandf 
Herhoule of bondage, worfe than that of oU 
Which God Avenj^d oq Pharatdi— the BaOnHa, 
Tc horrid tow'rs, th* abode of broken heartSf 
Te dongeooi and ye cages, of defpair. 
That nwnanhs banc Ai^licd fmca age to age 
VTiih mvuHc Ibcb as fuits th«r fov'rogn ears. 
The fighs and groans of miferable men I 
There's not an £ngli{h heart that would not leap 



* the uithpr hopci ib>i he flaR not be ccBfimd tor ■ 
mneecfliry -wtnuli upba fo interaOiiig s-fiibjoA. Hr ik - 
■ware that it it ibocoi^ tlniofi ^lluoiui|ile.t»|^£iB^iac 
bch CcDtiinaitiii no better tbaae^npi^ decJainatioBj but.^ 
it ^ ill tymf/tom, >ad peculiar W mode™ timin. ^ 
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To heap that ye were" (iilVia at laft j to know- 
That ev'n our 'enemies, io oft etnploy'd 
In forging chains for us, themfelVes were fi-ee. 
For he who values liberty, confines * 

His zeal for her predominance within 
N« narrow bounds ; her caufe eng^iges him 
■Wherever pleaded. ■ "Tis the caufe of man. 
TherA dwell the mod forlorn of human kind, 
Inunur'd though unaccus'd, condemn'd un» 

try'd, 
Cfeelly fpar'd, and hopelefs of efcape. 
There, like the vifionary emblem ft«i 
By him of Babylon, lifo ftands a fiump. 
And filleted about with hoops of brafs. 
Still lives, though all its pleafant boughs are 

gone. 
To count the hour-bell and expeA no change ; 
And ever, as the fullen found is heard. 
Still to rcBcfl, that though a joylefs note 
To him whole moments all have one dull pace, 
Ten'thourahd rovers in the world at large 
Account it mufic ; that it fummons fome 
To theatre,^ or jocund feaft.or ball ; . 

^i'beiweftcKd hir^lljig ^n4s it a relcafe 
Rr6M fttbouri- and tlie lover/-.wlK) has chid 
its foh^Selayi- {Ms <i^rftic\come ftroke 
Upon his ^eart-ltrings, trembling with delight- 
To fly for refuge from i^lira^ing thought 

To 
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To (ocli.wi^e^nj»it$jU.,u)gcnioas wpo . . 

CoDtVives hart^hiftrng and .without hcT tools— 

To reiMl eggcaveii on tJj^c -tnowWj; 'W^s, 

In ftagg'ring^ypBS, his predcQcflbr's tatc* 

A fad memorial,' and fubjoin his ewi^— 

To turn purveyor to ^q ovc^gprg'd 

And bloated rp<#E, tilV-tljif pampcr'd peft. 

Is made familial) .w^tcheshisap^^ach, . 

Com^atjbUcali, :pii4i!iiTyes,)iiiq for a friend-^ 

To wear out Uigq)i%nuifi^'rii]g to and fro 

The Ihids that tluak'smbofs his iron door. 

Then downward and then upwards, then allant 

And then i^ltcrpatt; with a Ccldy hope 

By di^lt f^ cbafige to gipfe Us tsljijeiefs talk 

Sfunc retTCh*>i^|l:t^r"°* fxaflly found _ 

In aUdLre^ofi5>he^gu]^[^aJi)— r ;. . .,- 

Oh comfixtids exilieiKfiJ li^qifi^'jd >;^9UB^ ; 

With «oes, «hiclh..«;ho. that lufierB, wOUtd not 

■. kn«i . ■. 

Ani^bQg fyr-^jul%, . at the ft^gfi of d<atb ? 
That 9i9Pr^hoiM4 thus CBcrqach an. feUow nMlb 
,- AtwWBO^W^hia.jpft a^d nwiSe- rigtt^ . i 
Eradicatqfetnff.illeai; him .from hiff hflW :. . 
Upon th' endearmcats of doraeKc'Jtife ' 
And foqal^ : nip his fruitfulnef» wd ufe> . 
Andd<^Q(nhiip fc^.^h^pian'heedlefs word . 
Tobairennei^ ai^ -^blitudfe, and tears, 
MovE%^j)c|,igij^a}:,Wii;c5thc nsmf of)tifi£\ 

(Of 
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(Ofkingwhom ilithfitrdgative cm |deife)' 
As drcadfijl as the t&nlcbeas god, 
Ador'd thronghfor, ~ftnmg mflf to ddht^. 

lis libertjalDne that giva 'the -fleir'r ' ' 
Of fleeting life its hiftrc and pcrfinnc, 
And we are weeds wrduxit it. AH cotfinunt, 
Ezceprwhzt vHclom lays oh evil mttit 
b evil I hurts die fecdltics, impedes ' 
Their prc^re^s in the road of fcienee } blhids 
Tie eye^ght of dircov'ryj'aod begets, 
bi tbt^ that fliHer it, a fordid minid 
BefUal, a meagre intdleA, nnit, - 
To be the tenant of man's noble form. ' 
Thee th eief o i e ftill, blainc^wonhy as ^on art. 
With all thy lofs i>f empire,' and'though IqoeeCM 
By public exigence tffi 'Smaoal feod 
FaUs-fo^'theer9nng'hnRgei"cnf'ii)eftate, ' - ^ 
Thee I account ffiUhappy, and the dtitf' '• ■ 
Among the nations, feeing thou srt five 
J8y lu^WeBedkitfearthl thy^climc-i»nlde; 
Replete -wiftivapoers, and dif|lioles«iUeb ' 
All hearts to'&dnefl,' andnoBc more-thainttfclei 
TbineimdKhrit'ratermanners arelefs^t ' ' - 
And pbuflUe than focial life re^iires. 
And thoQ haft need of difcipliDcai^ art ' 
Togirethee wbatpoliter France receiVfe^' ' 
From Nature's bounty— that -hdmane addrefs 
AAd fweetnds, without whi^ no ^ItaSan -is 

la 
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Id conTdrfcidtbcrAxrv'dii^coldreferire, ' 

flulh'4 «tdth £eice dilpate> si finlclefs brawl ; 
Tet being free, I ioK thee : .ior the fake 
^tbataae &itniT,cui,bc veUcoatent* 
Difgrac'da&iiioQ haft been, pocn- as thoa art. 
To SbSc ne ftUumry raftibefidc 

Bat <ance'ettaiv!d,ibi«ff^l ! I -cQidd endure 

Chriw no where patiently ; and ohoim «t bmne, 

WberelMrvfree byfairtliright, not at all. 

Tbeo what were 4cft of' rotigbnels in 'the graitt 

Of Britilh natures, wanting iti cKciife 

That it Jidong» to freemen, would d^goft 

And fliockme. 'I Ihould then, with itoqUepain* 

Feelillthc.rigatir.af thy fickle clime;} ' 

And if I muft bevrail the bleffing loft, 

Fw which mo-: Hampdena and our. Sidneys blo^ 

1 wqaU aCleaftiKmil it under ikies 

Milder, aniciiig.* petqile lefi anfteie, . , 

Jn Taeites jftUcfa^hiiiing nevor known fiie.free, . 
.Wo«ld'i»tinq[ir«dch me.wtth,;tfaela&Ifiat. 
DftliorebadQinpoffible erents. 
And trenU}le at vain dresum ? Heav*ji g^aot I 

■may ( 
Bat rifa' age of Tirtaonspolitici ia paft, 
Aitd wcare deep in that df.ootd pretence; 
Patriot! are grown too Ihrefvdtobelioocre, ' 
And we too wlfetotmft itfaem. Hethattakes 
Deep in bit £bft credntitj, . theftao^^ 
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Defign'd by lojddcdii'idcn-'ontltepsrt 
Of liberty, thcmfclMs Ae flavckof lua,.' 
Incurs derillon far ha eafy finUl ' , 
And lack of knowledge, and widi taafp eoongE : 
For when wai public virtue to be found ' 
Where private was not i Can he toveibewliole ■ 
Who Wves A6part'?'H«tK ariAiwk't friead,; . 
Who is, in truth, theicieDd of, Qo.matt-thsrA f* 
Can he b^ ftrenuous in his country^'sicauftj-,.;!,".' 
Who flights the cliarities,' for who&dflu l»ke;' 
That country, if at all, muil be belov'd f : > 

Tis therefore fobcr and good' men ^re fad 
Ji'os, England's glory, feeing it wax pale-. - 1\ 
And fickty, while! ha cbaiapuHK'wcaritheir '' 
.hcartj ' .'! ■.:. . ■■ • ■ I '■ i-. h 
$»iIoofe to private duty^ tltat no tnatn^ '-' ■ . "- 
Healthful and unditfurb'd by faAibus'fume*^ 
Can dream them tnifty to the g«i'ral weak 
Suck Here not they of old, whofe tcmpcr'd blitdtos 
Difpeis'd thc;lhackIesof ufurp'dCfMltrOul} ' ' ' ' 
And hew'd them fink'frok. lint?-' ^(in Atbbn^' 

: :,, - fi)'n*-;f : i. -■.. '- .! ■ . f'. : - . . . '■. 
Were fons indeed ; they felt a filtal heart 
Beat high wkhin' tl^m at a mother's wroh^," ■. 
And, fliining-catIiini'iiis,dranQAic inhere, . -i 
Shone brighter ifiiO, trnc'e call'd to public Ticw;j ' 
Tis therefore ftiany, whoTe itqucfier'd'lcA ■ ->■ 
Fovbids tbeiriotcrfeiance, looking od^. , ' . 

Anticipate 



cCoogk 



'THE ittNTER MORKINO WALK. »j) 

Anticipete perforce'fotne dire tveut ; - ■ 
And feeing the old caftle of che.ftite,' - 
That promU'd once more firmoeis, fo a^l'dj 
That all its tempeft-beaten turrets Jhake, 
Stand motionlefs, expefhints of its falL 
All has its date b^low ; the £ttal ht^i^ ■ 
Was regi({er*d iA heoV'h ere time begati^ 
We tbrn tbdnft,andaUour mightieAworiDs' 
Die too: the deep foundations that we fay. 
Time ploughs them up, and not a trace rsmains. ' 
We build with what wc deem eternal rock % 
A diftant age aflcs where the £ibiic ftood, ' ■ ■■ 
Andinthedufti filted and fcarchM in vaUia 
The undifcQv^roble (ectet fleeps. 

But -there is yet a Qberty unfung 
Sf poets, iand by ftinators unprais'd, 
WUchmonarchs cannot grant, nor all the powers 
Of earth and hcU confcd'rate take away. 
A liberty, which perfccutlba, fraud, ■ ' 

Oppreffion, prifons, have no power tobind>' ' 
Which whofo taftes can be cnllav'd no more. '• 
'lis liberty of heart, derived from heav'n, ■ ' 
Bought with HIS blood who gave it to man- 

kindj ■ 

And feal'd wth the faille token: It is held' "■ 
By charter, and that chartferfanftion'd&rc " * 
By tb' unimpeachable and awfol oath - ; - -- 

And promifc of a God. ^is other gifts 

All 



C„n:.,„, Google 



AU bear the royil fttn^ thit .fpealcs tiicm rhts* 
And are aoguft, bnt tlus tianfceodt tbem ilL 
Hit other wfxk^ tbii viGUe <tifpla]r 
Of aU-crcntiiift energy wkI might* 
Are granl* w> (lowbt> *at wonhj of the word 
That, finding an inlcriainaUe fpfKs 
UnoGCDiHDd, hM fiHed the nnd Co Fetl» 
And jBade fo fpartsUt^ wliat wa* daric bcfcre« 
But tbde arc not bu glorf. Man, 'd*«iw» 
Smit wkh the beauty of fo foir a fcene» 
Might well fuppofc: th' artificer d^viae 
Meant it eternal, had henot hiiafetf 
Proivonnc'd it tranfioit^glMiousaa itis^ 
And lUU defigning a moreglnious fiu-^ 
Dootn'd it, at iofufiSeieot for hfs praife. 
Thefe therefore are oqcafional andpaft t 
Form'd tar the copfiilatioB, of the fod, 
Whofe l^g heart dif^tes againft a God t 
Motfo thelabfrnnof hiilove : they Aiae 
In other hc»v'ns than thefe that we behold* 
And £uk npt. There is-paradife that fears- 
No forfeiture, and of its Sniiu be -fends 
Large prelibation oft to laint»below. 
Of thefe the firfl in order,, and the pledge 
And confident afluraBce of ^bereft. 
Is I^>crty. A flight into his amu 
£re yet mort^iUty's fine threads give way> 

A clear 
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A clca^ eTcape fi-om tyranniaipg luft. 
And fail imamaity from penal woe. 

Chains are the por^on of revolt^ msnii 
Stripes anii a dat^geonj and bb bodj fcrvea ' 
The triple purpoft. - In that fickly, foul, 
OppnJniom refidence, he finds tbepi all. 
Fropenle hit heart to idols, he is held 
In fitly dotage on created things, 
Carelfls of their Creator. And that low 
And fordid gravit^tipa of hit poVrs 
To a Ti]e clQd,fo draws him, with fuchibrce 
Rcfiftlefs from the center he Qioald feek. 
That he at laAfbrgets it. All his hopes 
Tend downwu'd, hia amUtioo is to fiii^ 
To reach 3 depth proffninder ISQ, and ftill 
Profounder, in the fathomlefs ahyfi 
Of ftillf, ^lui^ag in parfnitof death. 
Bat eri he gain the comfbrtlefi repole 
He feekvand acquicfcence of hit foul 
In hca^'n^renonncing exile, he endure*— 
What does he not ? from hifts oppos'd in vain, 
And fclf-Tcprradung eotifciaice. He fyr^te^ . 
The fatal ifiue tO'hlt health, fame, peacc^ 
Fortune and^dtgnity t the Ms ofaU ' 
That can- ennoble enan, and make frtul Ufe, 
Short as it Is, fupportable^ Still wmTc, 
Far worfe than aU the plagaes with which hi* 
fins 

Infeft 
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Jn{e& his happieft moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopelers mJfery. Future death; 
And disthftill- future; Not an- hafty ftrofcci 
Like that ■iflnch fch<fo him to the doltj' grave, 
Butunrepcaiahtceitduring death. . *. 
Scriptureis ftillatrumper to hk fears: ■ 
Wliat none can pravea forgVy, may be triici 
What Qoae but bad men wifli exploded, muft. 
That fcruple checks- him;. Riot is not loud- 
Nordi-unk enough «D-Aowtt-Itv 'Bl.tiie midft. ' 
Oflaughtctihit-cDmpuBt£tio'n$-are ^icere^ - ' ■ 
And bcabhorsthejeftby which htfflrines. 
Remorfe begets rcfoi-m.' His maftei^l&ft ' 
Falta firft before his refolutc rebuke, 
And feems dethron'd and vanquilliM. Peace 

cnfaes}- 
Butrpuriomsand ftiOrt'-lrii^i.itbe panfoMldl :-' 
Of fclf-congtatulathig pride^ begot : 
On fancied. InnobencA' Agiio he fUls,:'. . 
And figbtjagain^i bufiiilds hisbefteflay ■ 
Aprefage ominous, portending ftHl 
Its own difhobour by a- worfe relapfc, ■ 
Till Nafurc,«o*vaaing.jNatur*,, iwlli- ■ ,,-; 
So oft, and wearied ih'tbe,^}}!- attempt^. 
Scofi*^ at her owb performance. . Rea{«9 npiv- . 
Takes part with ^^tite, and pleads the caufc^. 
Fcrrerfely* which of late IheXo condemned j 
With Ihallow Ihiits and old. devices*, worn 

And. 
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And tatter'd in the ferrice of debaucb, 
Cov'ring Ma fhame finom his oflinded Aght. 
* Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man, - 

* Andftor'd the earth fo pleifteoudy with means- 

* To gratify the hunger 6f Ws «ifl», 

* And doth he reprobate and will be damn 

' The ufc of bis own bounty ? making firft 

< So frail a kind, and then enacting laws 

' So ftriA, that lefs than per^A mttfl dcfpair P 
' Falfehood ! which whofo but fiirpefts of tnith, 
' Difhononrs God, and makes a flave of man. 

* Do they themieh-es, who nndertakeifbrhire 

* The teacher's oiffice, and difpenfe at large 

* Their weekly dole of edifying Arains, 

* Attest to thw own mufic ? have they faittt' 
' In what with fbch fbledihity of tone 

* And gellure they pn^xiund to onrbeHef ? 

* Nay — CTWduft hath the loudeft tongue. The ■ 

• voice 

* Is but an inftrument on which the pricft 

< May play what tune he pleafcs. In the deed, 

' The unequivocal authentic deed, ■ - 

* Wefind found argument, we read the heart.'*' 
Such.reaa'nings (if that name muft needs be-' ' 

long'- 
T" excufcs in which reafon has no part) 
Serve to compofe a fpirit wcU inclin'd 
To live on terms of amity and vice. 
And fin without difturbancc Oficn urg'd 

• (A^ 
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(Ai oiten as libidinoas diTcourTe 

£xhau(led, he reforts to rolenm themes 

Of theological ^iid grave import) 

They %vn at laft h isunridVy'd aficot. 

Till harden'd iui heart's temper in the forge 

Of luft, and od the anvil of dcfpalr^ 

He flights the ftrokes of confcieQce. Nothing 

moves, 
Or nothing much, his coaAanc; ia ill, 
Vain ta^p'ring has but foftcr'fl hit .difeafe, 
"FisdeTp'rate, and he fleeps thefleep of death. . 
Halle now, philofc^hcr, fud let him five. 
Charm the deaf fcrpeat wifely. Make bim hear 
Of reftitude and Stoefs ; moral truth 
How lovely, and t|h« ippFaHeaTfi how fure* 
Coniulted and phey'd, to guide hl^ftept. 
Dircftly, to the FlttSl AND ONLY FAIR. 
Spare not in fu^h acaiife. . ^^nd all the pow'r* 
Of rant and rhapfody in virtue's ftnift i 
Be moft fublimely good, verbi^cly grand. 
And with poetic trappings gr«ce th; profe> 
Till it out-mantle a]) the pride c^ vfric.^ — 
Ah,, fiokling cjnnbal and hig,b-founding br^&t 
Smitten in va'm ! iuch muju: cannot chum 
Th' eclipfe that intercepts truth's hea^'ply beaU) , 
And chills ^nd darkms a wide-wand'ring foul. 
Tboftiltrin)]! voice is wavtj^d. HcmiUifpeakt 
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"WTioreWord leapt forth at oncetoitiefl^ 
"Who calls for things that are not, and they, txtatiR 

Grace makes the flaVt a freeman. Tis a diuige 
That turns to ridicule the turgid ipeech 
And ftately taoc of moraljfts, who boaft> 
As it tike blmj of fabulous renown) 
They had indeed ability to fmooth 
The Qiag of favage nature and were each 
An Orpheus, and cHnnipotent in fong. 
But transformation of apoftate man 
From fool to wife, from earthly to tlivine* 
Is work £» Hioa that mad' him. He alonC) 
And he by means In philofophic eyes 
Trivial and worthy of difdaia, atcHierea 
The wonder i bununizing what is brute 
In the loft kind, eztraAtng from the lips 
Of afps their fcnomi overpowering ffa-ength . 
By wcaknefs, and hofiility by love. 

Fatripts have toil'd, and in their country's caufe 
Bled nobly, and their deeds, as they deferve. 
Receive proud recoptpence. We ^ve in charge 
Their names to the fwcet lyre. Th' hiftoric mufcy 
Trond of the treafbr^ marches with it down 
To lateft times ; and fcn^>turea in ba turn. 
Gives bond in flone and erer-during brais 
To guard them, and t' immorlaUze her tmft. 
But f^rer wreaths are due, though never paid. 
To th«ie who, poft«d <k die fliriae of tratb. 

Have 
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Have ■ ftirn in her defence. A patriot's blood. 

Well fpent id ftich a ftrife, majr earn indeed 

And for a time infBre to his lov'd Iitid 

The fweets of liberty and equal laws ; 

But martyrs ftmggk for a brighter prize, 

And win it with more pain. Their blood is ihed 

In confirmation of the nobleft claim, 

Our claim to feed upon immortal truth, 

To walk with God, to be divinely free. 

To foar, and to anticipate the Ikies. 

Yet few remember them. They li^'d mi^own 

Till periecution dragg'dthem into fame, 

And chas'd them up to heaven. Their aflies flew 

— iio marble tells us whither. - With their names 

No bard embalms and fanftifies bis fong; 

And Hiftory, fo warm on meaner themes. 

Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 

The tyranny that doom'd them to the fire. 

But gives the glorious fcff'rcrs Uttlepraife. * 

He is the freeman whom the truth tnakes free, 
And aH are Oaves befide. There's nc^ a chain 
That heDilh fbes, confed'rate for his harm, 
Canwindaround Mm,but Be caftsitoiF ' 
"Withasmiich eafe as Samfon Ids green wyths.' 
He looks abroad into- the varied fidd * 

Of Nature, and though poor perhaps, compared 

* See HuDu. 

■ Witk 
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With thofe wbx^ maofioBS glitter in )u> £gfat, . 
Calls the ^djghcfu} fcea'rf. .)llhi* own. 
His are the indiuiif»M,aiul'tbeTaI1ies'hi3, 
And the i*fplcnil«tt riytirs. ' His t' enjoy 
With,« propriOfJ^ataoDcautfedi ' - 
&ut who, with-flia) ooBfidence infpir'd, 
'Can difi to hcftu'n an unprdumptuous eye, 
ifiyl'fmiHng.&y— my Father budc them rU> 
Are -the^ vat hk by a peculiar right> 
And by an einphafis of infreil hie . 
Whofe eye (hey fill with tears of ho>r)Oft 
Wbof: hoM with praifci and wIuxTc exalted 

mind 
Witb -worthy theugbts of that nnwearidd love 
That plann'd, and Iniitc, and ftUl vpbolds a world 
SDcloath'd with beaatyi for 'rebelliotis man ? 
Y¥»— 4^ ini^.fiU joiir garners, yo tbit reap 
The loaded fell, agd ye inaywafte much good 
Infenfclcfs riot^ hiit yewilt not find .^ 

3n feaf^ or in tbccbace, in ibng or dance, 
A liberty like hisj , who nnkaprach!d ■ " 
"Of uTur.pUtoh, and to no loan'e wrong, 
Appropfiates nature <a« his fathu's'WQilci 
And basAjrichiM- uJb^of yoOrs, than ybvu . 
:He is indeod a- freeman. Free l^ birth 
•Of notneancity, planh'd or ere the kilb 
'Were biult^ the fountains open'dyor the fca . ' 
'Wtdi all his roaring multitude of wa?cs. 



His 
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His freedom is the ftine in every tti^ 

And no condition of diis chau^efiil rile> •' ' ' 

So maoifi:^ in caret, vbofe erVy daf - -nil 
Brings iti own evil iritla it, nukesit le& :-'i ■ xj'- 
For he hu vingi thxt neither ficktiefi, pain, 
. Nor penury, cancri{qtkor confine. . ■ 
No nook lb narrow but he Jpresds tbein there 
With eale, and is at large. Th' oppreffiir holds ' 
His body bound, but knows not what a range 
Hb fpirit takes, unconfcioiu of a.cbain4 
And that to bind him is av«iik tttenlpt) 
Wbom Goddeligbts inland inwhomhedwellsi 
Ac^iaint tbyfelf with God, if 'thou would'ft 
.tafte ■.*■■.■ 
His works. Admitted oact ta hiae^hnee. 
Thou- Oak p e rwrrfe that Xium w&ft bthid before : 
Thine eye HaiO. bc.inflcified,L'aadxhme heart, >' 
Madipure, {hall ndifii^with' divine dcBght 
Till then unfclt, wiut hands dinne have wronj^. 
Brutes gcaze the moontaih-tcq^' with £aas pnme ' 
And eyes intsntupopithe fidmtyh^:: 
It yields than, or rocambcDt Ooitsbrov, 
Ruminate heedleft of the Ibene OutTiHftuI 
Beneath, bejWld; and fb^el^g fm t.vrt.f 
From inland regions to thadiftant nuln. 
Man Ttewi it and admires, but refti content 
With what lie vkvs.. Hie lamUbpe hasldt 
praife, 

But 
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B«t Bot its author. Unconcera'd who fonn'd 
The paradife he fees, he finds it fudi, 
Andfochwell-pleas'dtofindit, aJksnomore. 
Not to the mtad Out has been touch'd from 

beaT'a, 
And in the fchool of facred wifdom taught 
To re^d lib vonden, in whofe thou^ the 

world, 
fair as it is, ezjfted ere it was. 
Not for iu own fake merely, but for his 
Much more who fafhion'd it, he gives it pn^ ; 
Pr^fe that from earth reiulliiig as it ought 
To earth's ac^nowledg'd Ibv'reign, fiods xt once 
Its only jtift proprietor in Him. 
The fool that fees him, or receives fublim'd 
New faculties, or learns at leafl t' employ 
More worthily the pow'rs ihe own'd before j 
Difcems in all things, what with ftupid gasc 
Of ignorance till then fhe ovcriook'd, 
A ray of heav'niy l^t gilding all forms 
Terreftrial ia the vafl and the minute, I 
The unambiguous fbotfteps of ttu: God 
Vfh/a gives its lufire to an infers wing. 
And wheels his thrtme upon the rolling worlds. 
Much converfant with beav'n, fhe often htAda 
With thoTc {ak minifters of light to man, 
That fills the Ikies nigltfty with Gkat pomp. 
Vol. II. I Sweet 
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Sweet conference. Esquires what ftrains were 

they 
TiVlth which bcav*n rang, whoi evVy ftar, in hafte 
To gratulatc the new-created cardi, 
Sent forth a voice, and all the fons of God 
SluHitedforjoy. — • Tell mc, ye £hiiiing hofls, 
' ^Hiat navigate a Tea that knows no ftonns, 

* Beneath a vault unlullied with a cloud, 

* ffltomyour elevati<Mi, whence yc-Tiew. 

< DiftinAly, fccnes invifibletoman« 

* And fyftcros of whofc birth no tidings yet 

* Havt reach'd this nether wc»ld, ye fpy a race 
' Favour'd as^ur^s,.tiani(gTeflare bom thewomb 

* AndhafUng to a^rav^, yet doom'd to rife, 

* And to po0efs-a br^ht^ heav'n than yours ? 

* As one who.leng detain'doii foreign jhorCs 

* Pants to return, and when he fees afer 

* His . country's weather-blcach'd and battcr'd 

-* rocts, 
« From the ^reen wave emerging, darts an eye 

< Radiant with joy towards the happy land j 

< So I with animated hopes behol<|, 

« And many an aching wilh, your beamy fires, 
■ That dew lite beacons in the blue abyfs, 

< Ordain'd to guide th' embodied fpirit home, 
' From toilfome life* to never-ending reft. 

■* Love kindks as I gaze. I feel defires 

« That 
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' • That give afliinnce of their own fiicccfs, 

'* And that infus'd from heav'n muft thither tend.' 

So tieads lie nature whom the lamp of truth 
niumiDates. Thy lamp, myfterious ward ! 
"Wbuii - wW o fees, m> losger wsaders loft. 
With intellcfb bemaz'd in endlefs doubt. 
But runs the road of wifdom. Thou haft built, 
With means that were not till by thee employ'd. 
Worlds that had never been hadll thou in ftrengnh 
Been lefs, or lefs benevolent than ftrong. 
They are thy witnefles, who fpcatc thy pow'r 
And goodnels iniinite, but fpeak in ears 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teftify of thee 
Till thou proclaim thyfelf. Thdr's is indeed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praifc of thine 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to tears, 
And with the boon gives ulents for its ufc. 
Till thou art heard, imaginations vain 
Poficfs the heart, and fables falfc as heU i 
Yet decm'd oracular, lure down to earth 
The uninform'd and heedlefs foub of men. 
'We give to chance, blind chance, ourfelves as 

blind, 
The glory of thy work, which yet appears 
Perfect and unimpeachable of blame, 
Challen"'-''''uman fcmtiny, and prov'd 
Then fkiiful moft when moft feyerdyjudg'd. 

I i But- 
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But chance is not ; or is not where thoa reign'ft: 

Tfiy providence forbids that liddle pow'r 

(If pcmV Ok be that world bnt ni conftiimd) 

To mix her wild ngaria iri A thy law*. 

Yet thoa we dt»(t, rrfnfing while wc CWt 

Infb-u^oti, and inventing to ourfeives 

Gads fuch as guilt makes welcome, Gods that 

iJecp, , 

Or difregard our foQtes, or that fit 
Amus'd IpeAators of tbii boftling ftage. 
Thee we reje^, unaMe to atride 
Thy purity> 'till pure as thoa art pore. 
Made fiich Igr thee, we love thee for thirt caufc 
For which we fhunn'd and hated thee before. 
Then we are free. Then liberty Jifec day 
Breaks on the foul, and by a fiafh from heav^ ' 
FirtS all the faculties with glorious joy. 
A voice is heard that mortal ears hear ndt 
Till thou haft touch'd thems 'tis the' voice rf 

fong, 
A loud Hofaina frtit frwn all thy works. 
Which he that hears it with a flibut repeats. 
And adds his rapture to the gcn'raj praifc. 
In that bleft moment, nature throwing vride 
Her veil i^aque, difclofcs with a fmile 
The author of her beauties, who, retir'd 
Behind his own creation, wcwks unfcen 
By the iniftirc, and hears hi* po^rVdeny'd. 

Thou 
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Thou art the fourcc and centre of all minds. 
Their only point of reft, eternal Wcrd ! 
From tbce departing, they are loft and rove 
At random, without honour, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all that fooths the life of man. 
His high endeavour, and liis glad fuccefs, 
His ftrength to fufier and his will to ferve. 
But oh thou bounteous giver of all good, 
Thou art of all thy gifts thyfclf the crown I 
Give what thou can'ft, without thee we are poor t 
And with thee rich, take what thou wUt away. 
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AR. GUMENT of tlie Sixth Book. 



Bells at a £fiatici ~-Their effeB. — A fine noon in 

vilnter. — A JbtHerti walk. Meditaticn better 

than books. -~-Our fimiliarity viitk the eourje ^na- 
ture makes it afpeOr left Mttndtrful than it it. 
Tie transformation that fpring effeHs in ajhruh^ 
hery defcribed. — A mtftaie concerning the eourfe of 
nature corrc^ed-r—Gad maintains it by an unremit- 
itd alt. — The amitfrntents fajbiimahte at this hour 
of the dfj reproved.— ■Animals happy, a delightful 
Jighi,'~-Qrigin of cruelty to animab.—That it is a 
great crime proved from Jcripture.—That proof iU 
Itifirated by a tale. — A line dravm between tbt 
lawful and unlawful defruSHon <f them. — Their 
good and ufeful properties itfifted on.—ApBlopts 
fir the encomittnu befiovted by the author en am- 
mals. — In/laneei of man's extravagant praife ^ 
man. — The groans of the creation Jball have an 

end. A view taken of the refioration of all 

things. — An invocation and an invitation of him 
noha pall bring it to pafs. — The retired man vin- 
dicated from tlie charge of ufelefsnefs.—'Con^i^oH. 
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B G O K 

Ths WmTER VTALS. at NOON. 

± ISRE is in foals a fjrmpitdiy irith {bunds. 
And as the mind is pitch'd the ear is pIcasM 
yfifh mehing airs or maitial, brifk or grave* 
Some cbcrd in ani^bn with what we hear 
Is Mnv Vd Ftdiin ns, and the heart replies. 
How foft the mufic of thofe village beHs . 
Falling at jtMerv^ upon the ear 
In cadence IVeet ! noir d^ng all away, 
Novr peiAng loud ag^n and louder (tiUj« 
Qear and fonorous, as the gale comes on. 
With eafy force it opens all the cells 
"Where mem'ry Hcpt. Wherever I have heard 
A kindred met«d;r) tiie fceac recurs^ 

I s And: 
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And with it all its plcafurcs and its patns. 

Such comprehenlive views the fpirit tabes. 

That ID a few Ihort momenta I retrace 

(As in a map the voyager bts courfe) 

The windings of my way through many years. 

Short atinretrorpc£t the journey feems. 

It Jeem'd not always Ihort : the rugged path> 

And profpcA oft lb dreary and forlorn, 

Mov'd many a figh at its diOieart'niDg length. 

Tet &eliag preTent evils, while the paft 

Faintly imprefs the mind, or not at all. 

How readily we wiJh time fpent revok'd. 

That we might try the ground again, where once 

(Through inexperience as we now perceive) 

We mifs'd that happinefs we might have found ! 

Some friend a gone, perhaps his Ton's beft friend, 

A fither, whofc authority, in Ibow 

When moft fevere, and mufV'ring all its forces 

Was but the graver countenance of love ; 

Whofe tivour, like the clouds of ipriog, might 

lowY, 
And utter now and then an awfiil voice. 
But had a bleffing in its darkefl frown, 
Tbreat'ning at once and nourifhing the plant. 
We lov'd, but not enongh, the gentle hand 
That rear'd us. At a thoughilefs age, allur'd 
By ev'ry gilded folly, we renounc'd 
His fhelt'ring tide, and wilfully forewent s 

That 
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That coDTCrfc vhich we now io vaia regret- 
How ghdlf would the man recall to life - 
The boy's negleAed fire ! a mother too, 
That foftcr iriend, perhaps more gladly ftil!. 
Might he demaod them at the gates of death. 
S(»Tow has, fincethey went, fubdu'd and tam'd 
The playful humour ; he could now. endure, 
(Himiclfgrownfobcr in the vak of tears) . 
Apd feel a parent's prefcnce no rellraint. 
Bat not to underAand a treafure's,worth 
Till time has ftol'n away the flighted good, , 
Is cauie of half the poverty we feel, 
Aad makes the world the.wUdernefs it is.- . 
The few that pray at all pray oft amUs,^ 
And, feeking grace t'improve the.prize'they hold^' 
Would urgea wiferfult. than afkingqiore- - 

The night was winter in his rougheft mood, 
Themomiag fliarp and Clear.. . But now at noon . 
Upon the fouthern fide of the flant hilU, 
And wherethe' woods fence offthe northern blafli' , 
The feafoH fmilcs, rcfigning all its rage, . 
And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
Without a cloud, and white without a fpeck 
The dazzling fplendour of the fcene below. . 
Again the harmony cimies o'er the vale, . 
And'thronghthe trees I view th' embattled tow'r . 
Whence alt the mufic. I agun p^cetve 

The 
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. ' Hic footbtng influence of the wafted ftntins. 
And ftttle in foft mnfings a< I tread 
The walk fttU verdant, under oAs aad ebm, 
Whofc otitfpread branches avor-arch the gtade. 
The roof, though morcable through aU its length 
As the wind fways it, has jet well fhffic'dj 
And interceptmg in their filent ftU 
The frequent fiakes, has keptapath for aw. 
No noife h here, or none that Irinders thought. 
The red-breaft warUcs ftill, hot b content 
With (lender notes and more than half Ihpprefi'd 
Pleas'd with his Iblitude, and ffitting li^t 
From fpra7 to fpray, where'er he rcfts he fliakes 
From many a twig the pendent drops of ice^ 
That tinkle in the withered lea«i bdow. 
StillncTs, accompanied with Jbmids fo foft. 
Charms otore than fflcnce. Meditation here 
May think down faoors to moments. Here 'die 

heart 
3Saj give an nfeful teflon to the head. 
And learning, wil«r grow without bb books, 
&ioiricdge and wifdom, fv from bring oaef 
Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwcBi 
In heads rejdete with thoughts of other men, 
Wiiilpni in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge, a rude nnprofitaUe mafs, 
Ibe mere materials with which wifdomboiMs, ' 
Till ftAooth'd aad I^ar'd and fitted to its place, 
Doe« 
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Does but tncnmbcT irfiom it ftesu^ enrich. 
Knorlodge is proud thu he has leara'd fi> maAt 
Wiltlom is hlmMe that he knows bo mere. 
Books are not feldem tdt&inu and Ipdls, 
hj which the magk art of flirewdcr wka 
HoUs «p imAiiikiBg amkkude en/SatWd. 
Some, to the fUanatiaa 6f a name 
ftirrender iadgmem, hood-wink'd. SoDi^ Ac 

I[i&tiiates, and tbrongh lafiyrimSu and wiMt 
Of error leads them, by a nma entraoc'd. 
WhUe floth fcdnces more, too weak to bear 
The infupportaUc &tigue of thought. 
And {wallowing, thercfbre.witboutpauledr chrice. 
The total grift unfiftcd, hufts and aH. 
But trees> and rivulets whole rapid conrie 
Defies the check of irinter, haunts of deer^ 
And (heep-w^s popnloos with bleating lambs. 
And lanes, in which the primrofe ere her time 
Feeps throu^ the mo& that clothes the faawtfaom 

root, 
Dcc^e no ftudcnt. VTifdom there, and tmdi. 
Not {hj, as In the world^ and to be won 
By flow folicitation, feize at once 
The roving thought, and fix it onthemlVlTes, 

What prodigies can pow'r divine perform 
More grand than it produos year "by jesTf 

And 
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And all in liglit of inattentive man i 
Familiar with th' tSed we lUght the caufe. 
And, in the conftancy of nature's coarie> 
The regular retnm of genial montlu. 
And renovation of a iaded world, 
See nought to wonder at. Should God again. 
As once in Gibeon, intermpt the race 
Of the undeviating and puoAual fun, 
How would the world admire ! but fpeaks it Ids 
An agency divine, to make him know 
His moment when to fink and when to rife, . 
Age after age, than to arreft his courTe ? 
All we behold b miracle, but {eta 
So duly, all is miracle in vain. 
Where now the vital energy that mov'd, 
While fummerwas, the pure and fubtile lymph 
Though th' imperceptible meandering vdns 
Of leaf ancl flow'r ? It Oeeps ; and th' icy touch 
Of unprolific winter has imprefs'd 
A cold ftagnation on th' inteftine tide. 
But let the months go round, a few fhort months. 
And all fliall be reftor'd. The naked Aioots, 
Barren as lances, among which the wind 
Makes wintry muiic, fighing as it goes. 
Shall put their graceiiil foliage on again. 
And more afpiring, and with ampler fpread. 
Shall boaft new charnu, and more than they have 
loft. 

Then, 
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ThCD, eacli in its peculiar honours clad. 

Shall publUh, even to the diHant ejtt 

Its family and tribe. Laburnum rich 

Its ftrcaming gold ; fyringa iVry pure i 

The fcented and the fccntlefs rofe, this red 

And of an humUer growth) the * other taB^ 

And throwing up into the darkcA gloom 

Of neigbb'ring cyprefs, or more fable yew. 

Her fHver globes, light as the foamy furf 

That the wind fCTcr* from the broken wa« i 

The lilac, various in arrayi now white^ 

Now fangniue, and her beauteous head now let , 

With purple Ipikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet anrefoh'd 

Which hue Ihe moft apfstjv'd, {he chofe them all; 

Copious of flow'rsthe woodlnne, pale andwan^' 

But well compcnfating her Gckiy looks 

With never-cloying odours, early and late } 

Hypericum all bloom, fo thick a fwarm 

Of flow'rs, like flies cloathing her lleoder rod*> 

That fcarce a leaf appears i mczerion too. 

Though leaflefi, well attir'd, and thick befet 

With btulhing wreaths, invefting ev'ry fpiay ^ 

Althxa with the purple eye j the broom. 

Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd^ 

• The Gucldcr'Tofib 
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Her blofloBH t and IvxnriMit tbove all 

Thejarminff, thrwi^g wide her ^gant Tweets, 

The deep daA grem of whole nnvarnifliM leaf 

MalKf taOit con^MCnmu, -and Hltnuaes more 

The bright pn^ofion ef ber fcartery ftars. — 

Tbflfe have been, and theTc fhall be in their dajr. 

And all this uniform, imcoleiir'd focnCj 

Shall be ^mantled of its ^eecf lead. 

And flufh iato variety agun. 

From desitb te ptenty, and from death to life. 

Is nature's ^egrcfi when Ihe leAores man 

In hca^-riy truth ; erincing, as fhe makes 

The grand tranfition, that there fives a>d worlcK 

A Ibul in aM things, ^adtbat foul is Ood. 

niehesnties ef the wHdcmefs arehii, 

Thtt lariee fo gay the foHtary place 

Where no eye feci them . And the fairer forms 

That mhiratioii glories in, are his. 

He fcts the bright procefltoo on its way. 

And mar&als aH the order c^ the year : 

He maHcsthehoundswfaidi winter may not pals. 

And blunts his pointed fury ; in ks cafe, 

Rullet and 9ude, folds up the tende' germ 

Uninjur'd, with inimitable art, 

And ere one Ae^ry fatfon fades and dies, 

Defigns the blooming 7onder» of the next. 

Some fay that, ii> the origin of things 
WiV^ ^ creati<» Aarted into birth. 

The 
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The In&Qt dementa receiv'd k Imt 

Fram vhicli they fwerve not fince. That imder 

force 
Of that coatronling ordinance tbcy move. 
And need not bis iromtdiatc hand, who firft 
Prelcrib'd their coarie* to r^tdate it now. 
Thus dream they, and ctmtrive to fave a God 
Th' incumbrance of his oitn cooc&ni, and Cgttt 
The great Artificer of all that movu 
The ftrds of a cootinual a&t the paia 
Of unremitting n^laiKc and care. 
As too laborioui and fercre a ta&. 

' So man, the moth, ii not a&aid, it feema. 
To fpui Omnipotoice, and tneafure might 
That knows no me^ure, by the Icanty rule 
iVnd flandard of hii own, Uut is to ixft 
And is not ere to-^norrow's liin go down. 
But how fhould matter occupy a charge 

, Dull as It is, and fatisfy a law 
So vaA in its demands, nnlefs impeU'd 
To ceafdef* Cervixx by a ceafelciE force. 
And under prc£ure of fome confcious canie f 
The Lord of all, bimfelf through all diffiu'd, 
Suftains, and is the life of all that lives. 
Nature is bat a name for an efieft 
"Wlkorc caufe is God. He feeds the (eci«t fire 
By which the mighty procds is maintain'd, 
Who fleepa not, is D«t weary ; in whofe fight . 
Siaw 



Slow-circling ages are as tranfimt days ; 
Whole work it withoat labour, whofe defigns 
No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts. 
And whole benefisence bo charge c^aufta. 
Him blind aotitpiity profan'd, not ferv'd, 
With felf -taught rites, and under various nataesy 
Female and male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 
And Flora, and Vertumnas ^ peopKng- earth. 
With tutelary goddcSes and gsds 
That were not, and commending s» they vrpuld-' 
To each fooie province, garden, field op grove. 
But all are under one.- One fpirit — His 
Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows. 
Rules univerfal nature. Not a dow'r 
But Ifaews fbme touch io, fr«<^I», flreak or ftain^ 
Of his unrivall'd pencil. He iafphes 
Their balmy odours and imparts their hues. 
And bathes their eyes with nefhir, and inclndet 
In grains as countlels as the fea-flde fands. 
The forms- with which he Tprinkles all the earth. 
Happy fvho walks with him ! whom what he finds 
Of flavour or of fcent in fruit or flovr'r. 
Or what he views of beautiful or grand 
In Nature, from the broad majefUc oak 
To the green blade that twinkles in the fun. 
Prompts with remembrance of a prefent God. 
His prcfencc, who made all Co fiiir, perceiv'd. 
Makes all ftiU fairer. As with him no fcene 

Is 
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la dreary, fo with btm M CexEama pleafe. 
Though winter had been noDCj liad man bcco' 

true. 
And earth be punifhcd for its tenant's fake, 
Tet not in vengeance i as this fmiling ULy, 
So fbon Succeeding fuch an angry night. 
And thefc diflblving fnows, and tbii clear ftream^ 
Recov'ring foft its liquid mnfic, prove. 

Who then, that has a mind well ftning and 

tuo'd 
To contemplation, and trithin his reach 
A (cene fo friendly to his (av'rite taflc. 
Would waHc attention at the chequer'd boardi 
His hoft of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and countcr-marcliing, with an eye 
As fixe as marble, with a forehead ridg'd 
And fiirrow'd into ftorms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were bung 
In balance on his conduA of a pin ? 
Nor envies he aught more their idle fport. 
Who paiH with application mi£ipplied 
To trivial toys, and, pufhing iv'ry baUs 
Acrofs the velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to rapture, when the bawble finds 
its deftin'd goal, of difficult acccfs. 
Nor deems he wifer htm, who gives his noon 
To Mifs, the Mercer's plague, from (hop to ihop 
WandViDg, and litt'ring with unfolded filks 

The 
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The poliflt'd counter, and ap^cniBg aoocj 
Or pramifing with fmile* to call agaio* 
Nor hini, who by his vanity feduc'd, 
And footVd into a dream that he difcenift 
The difference of a Guido from a daub, 
FrcqucntB the crowded awftion. Statioo'd there 
A« dtdy M the 'Langford of the fhow, 
With glafs at eye, and catalogue in haod. 
And toogve accomfdiih'd is the iutfome cut 
And pedantry that coxcombs learn with eale t 
Oft a* the price-deciding bammer falls 
He notes it in bis book, then raps his box, 
Swears 'tis a bargain, rails at his hard hie 
That be hu let it |»fs — bat bctct bids. . 

Here, nnmolcftcd, through wbatererfiga 
The Tun proceeds, I wander. Neither tmft. 
Nor fi-cczing Iky, nor fultry, checking nui 
Nor ftran gcr jntermeddling wiUi my joy. 
Ev'n in the fpHng and play^tiine of the year 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a.fportivc traiUf 
To gather king-cups in the yellow nicad> 
And prink their hair with diilies, or to [nek 
A cheap but wbolefame falbd &om the brook, 
TheTe ibades arc all my own. The tim'rous hare. 
Grown fo familiar with her frequent gueft, 
Scarce fhuns me i and the ftock-dove, unalaim'd. 
Sits cooing in the pine-tree, nor fulpends 
His long lore-ditty for my near approach. 

Drawn 
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Drawn from fait rduge ia fome lonely elm 
That age or injury has hoUovr'd deep, 
Where, oa his bed of wool 2nd matted leaveSi 
He has outflept the wiater, ventures forth 
To &ilk awhile, and balk in the warm fun. 
The fijuirrel, flifprnt] pert* and liiU of play-: 
He feet me* and at once, fwift as a bird, 
Alcends the neighb'ring beech ; there wlii&i hii 

brulh, 
And pei^s his ears, and ftamps and fodds sdoud. 
With all the pretttnefs of fogn'd alarm. 
And anger infigniikantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in mtore, and anfit 
For human fellowship, as Iiring void 
Q£fympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To love and fricndlhip both, that is not pleaa'd 
With iigbt of animals et^oying life. 
Nor £ed» thdr happioefs augment his own. 
The bounding fawn that dans acrofs the glade 
When none purfues, throu^ mere delight of 

heart. 
And Ipirits buc^nt with excels of glee j 
The horle as wanton, and almoft as fleet. 
That Ikmu the fpacious meAdow at full fpeed, - 
Then ftops and inorts, and, throwing high hit 

heels, 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
The very kioe that gstnbol at high noon, 

The 
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The total herd recdving firft from one 
That leads the dance, a fummom to be gaf. 
Though wild thrir ftrangc vigaries, and uncoatli 
Their efforts, yet refolv'd with one content 
To gJTC foch aft and utt'rance as they may 
To Kttafy uw lag «o be iwppreftM— 
TiKfCf and athoufand images ofblifi, 
Vftth which kind nature graces cr'ry fceile, 
. "What cruel man defeats not her defiga, 
Impart (o the bcnerolcnt, who with 
All that are capable of pleafure, picas'tl, 
A ^ fupertor hapfnnefs to theirs, 
The comfort of a reafonable joy. 

Man fcarce bad ris'n, obedient to his call 
Who form'd him from the duft, his future graTC, 
When he was crown'd as never king was fince. 
God fet the diadem upon his head, 
And angel choirs attended. Wond'ring ftood 
The new-made monarch, while before him pafs'd. 
All happy, and all perfeft in their kind, 
'I'hc creatures, fummon'd from their various haunts 
To fee their fos'rcign, and confcfs his fway : 
Vaft was his empire, abfolute his pow'r, 
' Or bounded only by a law whofc foree 
'Twas his fnblimcft privilege to feel 
And own, the law of univcrfal Icvc. 
He rul'd with meeknefs, they obcy'd with joy ; 
' No cruel purpofe lurk'd within his heart, 

•Aad 
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And no diftnift of his intent in thetn. 

So Eden was a fcene of barmlels fpoit. 

Where kindnefs on his part who nil'd the whole 

B^at a tranquil confidence in all^ 

And fear as yet was not, nor caufe for fear. 

Bat fin mair'd all } and the revolt of oian. 

That fource of evib» not ejtbanfted -ypt, 

^as pnnifh'd with revolt of his from him. 

Garden of God, bow terrible the change 

Tbj groves and lawns then witnefs'd! eVry heart. 

Each animal of ev'ry name, conceivM 

A jealoufy and an inltin^ve fear. 

And, confcions of foroe danger, dther fled 

Precipitate the loath'd abode of man, 

Or growl'd defiance in fuch angry fort. 

As taught him too to tremble in bis turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

"Were driv'n from Paradife -, and in that hour 

The feeds of cruelty, that fince have fwdl'd 

To fiich gigantic and enormous growth, 

"Werefownin human nature's fruitful foil. 

Hence date the pcrfecution and the pain 

That man inflifls on all inferior kinds, 

Regardlcffi of their plaints. To make htm fport. 

Or hie bafe gluttony, are caufes good 

And juft, in his account, why bird and beafr 

Should fuffcr torturei and the ftrcams be dy'd 

With blood of their inhabitants impal'd. 

Earth 
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Earth grouis beneath the burden of a war 
Wag*<i with defenceteff inaocence, while he* 
Not fatbfied to prey on all around, 
Adds tenfold bitterne& to death, by ^angi 
Needld^ and 6rft rormcnts ere he devours. 
Now haf^neft they that occupy the fcenes 
The moft reawte from bit aUtorr'd refort. 
Whom onc^ as delegate of God on eartb» 
They fear'd, and, as his perfeA image lov'd. 
Tbt wiMerncft is theirr, with all its caves. 
Its hollow gleom, its thickets, and its plains 
Unvifited by nun. There they are free, 
And howl and rbar as likes them, uncatUroard^ 
Nor alh liis leave to flomber or to play. 
Woe to the tyrartt, if he dare intrude 
Within tlx confines of tlidr wild domain ; 
The lion tells liim— I am monarch here— - 
And if he fpare him, fpares him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through gm^roos fcorn 
To rend avifUm tremMmgat his foot. 
In meafure, as by force of ioAinA drawn^ 
Or by neceffity conftrain'd, they live 
To gratify tbeiirenzy of his wrath. 
Dependent npon man ; thofe in his fields, 
Thefc at his crib, and Tome beneath liis roof t 
They prore too often at how dear a rate 
He fells prote^on. Witnefs, at his foot 
The fpanid dying for teme venial faiilt. 

Under 
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Under dlfleftioa of the knotted fcdtirge ; 
WitncfSf tbe patient ox, withftripcsafid jtOi 
DrWn to the flatighter, goaded,- as he runi^ 
To madnefs. While the favage at his Iieels 
Laughs' at the fir^tic fuffrcr's fury Ipent 
Upon the guiltleTspafiengb- o'erthfowii. 
He too is Tvitnefs^ oobleft of the train 
That wait on -mian, the fllgbt-perfbrnung hoffe': 
With unfafptiAiDg^rcadineft hetak^ 
Hi8'nlar(l'reron'l& bacic, and,'pafli*d attdar; 
With Uccdtcg lides, and -Oaiiks that heavC for Uf^ 
To the far-diftant goal arrives and dies. 
So little mercy (bowi who needs fo much \ 
Does law, fo jealous in the catife of man. 
Denounce ito doom on the delinquent ? Noine: 
He lives, and o'er bis brimming beaket boifti 
(As if barbarity 'were high defert) 
Th' inglorious feat, and, clamorotls in p»i(b 
Of the poor brute. Terms wifely to fuppoft 
The honors of bis matcfalefi horfe his owb. 
But many ^ crime, d^em'd imioceiit on earth) ' 
Is regiflsr'd in hcav'n, arid theft, nd doubt, 
Have each thcii' record, with a'curfeannCxt. 
Man may di^ifs compaffion from' his' heart. 
But God will'neVer. When he charged ttie Jtfar 
T affift his foe's dowh-^len beaft to rift ; 
And when the'lndhndcploriifg boy that f^'d ' 
The yom^ tolet the parent bird go free j 
Vol. H. K Prov'd 
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Prov'd he oot plainly that his meaner wofIls 
Are fet his care, and have an int'refl: all, 
Ml, in the univeiTal Father's love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind. 
The charter -was conferr'd, by which we hold 
The flelh of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er aUwc feed on, pow'r of life and death. 
Butread the inftrument, and mark it veil : 
Th' oppreffion of .a tyrannous contraul 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
Thanks for thy food. Carnivorous, through fin. 
Feed on the flain, but fparc the living brute. 

The GovernM- of all, himfcif to all 
So bountiful, in wbofe attentive ear 
The unfledg'd raven and the lion's whelp. 
Plead not in vain for pity an thepargs 
Of hunger unalluag'd, has interpos'di 
Not fcldom, bis avenging arm, to fmite 
Th' injurious trampler upon nature's law 
That claims forbearance even for a brute. 
He hates-the bardneis of a Balaam's heart } 
And, prophet ashe was,'he might-not ftrikc 
The blamelcTs animal, without rebuke. 
On which he rode. Her opportune ofience 
Sav'd him, or th' unrelenting leer had died. 
He fees that human equity is ilack 
To interfere, though in fo juft a caufc. 
And ma^ the taik his own. Infpiriog dumb ' 
And 
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Aad helplefs viflims with a fcnfe Co keen 
Of injury, irith luch knowledge of thdr Ib'engthf 
And fuch lagacity to take revenge, 
That oft the beaft has feem'd to judge the man. 
An ancient, not a legendary tale, 
By one of found intelligence rehears'd 
(If fuch, who plead for Providence, may feem 
In modem eyes), Ihall make the dofh-ine clear. 
Where England, ftretch'd towards the fctting 

Narrow and long, o'erlooks the weficm wave. 
Dwelt young MifagAthus ; a fcorncr he 
Of God and goodnefs, atheift in odent. 
Vicious in aft, in temper favage-fierce : 
He journey'd j aqd his chance was as he went. 
To join a travller, of far diff'rent note, 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years 
Deferving honor, but for wifHom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A granger to the manners of the youth, 
Whofe face too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the landj 
O'er the green fummit of the rocks, whofc bafc 
Beats back the roaring furgc, fcarce heard fo high. 
The charity that warm'd Ms heart was mov'd 
At fight of the man-monfter. With a fmile 
Gentle, and afiable, and fiill of grace. 
As fearful of ofiending whom he wifh'd 

Kz Much 
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Much to fittfy)4f, be plied hi),«ar iptb tfnUu 
N4>tfa^A])lytlaindcr'd.forth-or, ni^fiy pre&'d^ 
But like htspuri^ele«. gracious,, kiiui:and fwcqt. 
And <l«ft:ttv>w 4reaRi| th' impvcSnldv mw, 
Exclaim'd, that 19^ the luiUtMnof^agp* 
And fiuualics.Qfi d«lt»ds» bch ai,thoU( 
Can.cbevt, or moifca.momeiU'AJiBir'inJiif'f 
Mu'KnQw..thcpn>«f:I.^Ts.thcfi« that'tbclvaK 
NcediQO fiKb.iu4> as fupKxftttioQ.lcnds, 
To fteel their hearts againn tlic dread'ofidcath. 
He f[toli9> and to theprccipice a^band: 
FuQi'd with a mirimiin'-s fuij- Faocyi fluiab^ 
And the bl9o«L thrilb and-cunUea, atthe thoHghl: 
Of fuch a gvlp^ .'M'JK'd^Cga'd ihis^gr^yti, 
But,thm;gh:^ li\aa^o^ hi^.bacMcoiflf) dac«. 
The drcadfi^:l<ap,. ojHfr^^ratjqnaf his i^ted^ 
Sedin'd the de^t^.aftd whc^BgJVi^y r0mi4i. 
Or e'er his hoof had, prefs^ Fhe crun^fig- veigpi 
Baffled lus ridar, . fay'd ag^ft bis wjtU 
The fi-en^ ofjjthe tnaio may bc.rcdrefs'd 
By med'daBweU iij^li^ but ,w#hsvf gr*?c 
Tlie heait.'t inliuiity-adiiuu no cut^ 
Enn^dtbe oiOfCt bf.wh^t xnight hayexsform''^* 
Hi» J^fili^ttle.iitfcnt,; a^ip-hc-fqught 
DeftniiAion, w^ a zeal to. be ddhfof'^ 
With (bunding, whip androw«U dy'd in biqad. 
But Itill in vauiT . The Proyidenoe that meatu . 
Alonger date to tbciV nptllcr-.bcaffr . 

Spar-d 
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SpaiM yet again ^h'ignoblcr 'for his fake. 

And no* his prowefe prov'd, andins'fincere ■ 

Incurve <iMaracy evincy, 

His. nge grew cobl; ailtJ, plcia'A iierhaps t'hwe 

earn^ 
So Aitipif the renown of that attempt, 
With looks of ibmc complacence -be refum'd 
His road, deriding tti^ch tlie blank aman 
Of good E-ranAcr, WSi where be was left 
Fixt motionier^ and petrified with dread. 
So on they fer'd ; difcoorfe on oAer themes 
EnTuuig, feem'd to oblrtcrttc the pafl-^ 
And tamer fe ifbr fo Much fury fhown, 
(Ai il ti* Wrorft of rafli and iier^ meii) 
The rude Mmpaaion fitailM] as If transfohn'd. 
But t'waa a tranfient cilin. A ftorm w^ near. 
An onfu/pefted l^i4i. Hi^ hoitf w^ come. 
The iropiout diaBeiiger of Pow*r divine 
Was now to learti, ttiat HeaT*n though flow tb 

wrath. 
Is nereir with impiMiity defied^ 
His hoi^, ak he httd caught his aiiller*9 ihood, 
Sni»Hng> ind ftarting inko fudden ragc^ 
Unbidden, and not new to be cohtroul'df 
Rtith'd to tbe cliff, And hMniig rcachM it^ ftobdi 
At once the Ihock linlcatcd' htm : he flew 
Sheer o'er the craggy barnerj and immeh'd 
Deep ia the Sdo^i fbuiidj wken he fotight it iiot^ 
£3 The 
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The death he had deferv'd, and died alone. 
So God wrought double juflice ; made the tod 
The 7iftim of his own tremendous choice, 
And taught a brute the way to fafc revenge. 

1 would not enter on my lift of friends 
(Though grac'd with polifh'd manners and fine 

fenfe, 
Yet wanting fenfibility) the man 
Who needlefslj fets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent ftep may crulh the Inail 
That crawls at evening in the public path % 
But he that has humanity, fbrcwam'd, 
Win tread a&de, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loatbfome to the light, 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes^ 
A viHtor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repofe, th' alcove. 
The chamber, or refefhiry, may die : 
A necefTary i€t incurs no blame. 
Not fo, when held within their proper bounds. 
And guiltlefs of offence, they range the air. 
Or take their paftime in the fpacious £eld : 
There they arc privileg'd ; and he that hunts 
Or harms them there, is guilty of a wrong, 
Difturbs th' ceconomy of nature's realm, 
Who, when (be form'd, defign'd, them an abode. 
The fiun is this : If man's convenience, health. 
Or fafety interfere, his rights and claims 

Are 
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Are paramount and muft eztingulfh Ihetr;. 
Elft they are all — the tnc^eft things that are^ 
As free to live, and to enjoy ihat life. 
As God was freeto form them at the firft, 
Wbo, in his fov'rcign wifdora, made them all. 
Te therefore who love mercy, teadi your fons 
To love it too. The fpriiig-time of our years 
Is foon di(h(»iour'd and dcfil'd in moft 
By budding ills, that afk a prudent hand 
Taclieck them. But, alas ! none fooner ffioots^ 
If unreftrain'd, into luxuriant growth, . 
Than cruelty^ moft dcv'liOt of ihcraall, 
Mercy to him that (hews it, a the rule 
And righteous limitation of its aft. 
By which HeaVn moves in pard'ning guilty man } 
And he- that fbows-none, b^ing ripe in years, 
And confcious of the outrage he commits. 
Shall Icck it, and not find it ia his turn. 

Diftinguilh'd much by realcn, and ftill more 
By our capacity of grace divine. 
From creatures that exift but for our fake. 
Which having fcrv'd us, pcrifli, we are held 
Accountable, and God, fome future day, 
Will reckon with us roundly for th' abofe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial truft. 
Superior as wc ar^, they yet depend 
Not more on human help, than we on dieirs. 
Their ftrength, or fpecd, or vigilance were given 
In aid of our defefb. In fome are found 

K4 Such 
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Such teachable and ^ppntwOfiTc pwtSt 

That man's attainments in ha own ctmcems, 

Match'd trith th' ^pertnefi gf thc-brutes in theirs. 

Are oft-times vanqu^'d and thrown. far behind. 

Some Ihew that nice fagjicity of iinell, 

And read with fuqh difcenunent, in the port 

A^d figure of the man, his fecret aia>, 

That 6ft we owe our fafety to a jkill 

We could not teach, and muft djsTpair to learn. 

But learn we might, if jQQt too proud to ftoc^ 

To quadmpede inftni^rs, manj a gtx>d 

And ufeful quality, and virtue tgo^ 

Rarely cjiemplified among oi^rfdv^. 

Attachment never to be wean'd, f)t chaog^l 

By any change of fortune ; ptffof ali^e 

Againfl unkindnefs, abfenc^, and opgle^ '■ 

fidelity, that ndthcr bribe nor thread 

Can move or warp ; and gratitude for ftp^Xl 

And trivial favours, lafling as tftc Jjfe, 

And glift'ning even in the dyi|ig ^e. 

Man praifes mt^. Defpit |i^ artspf arpif 
Wins public bonouT- ■, qnd tep thoufan.d ^t 
Patiently prefcat at a facretj ftmg, 
CommemoTation-mad ; cpatent tp hear 
(Oh wgndcrful e^cft of miific's pow'r t ) 
Me£iah's eulogy, for Hsodcrs lake- 
But leg, methipks, than faciilege fi|light fervcr- 
(For Tas it lelsj what heathen would bave dar'd 
To 
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To Ifa-ip Jove's ftatucof his oaken vreaAi'j 

And liang il! ut>'iii honour of a man i) 

Mncb Ids nught fn-vr, i^hea aU that we defiga 

1& but to gratify an itcMng ear, 

And'giVe die day to a muiician's'pruft. 

Remember Handel ? Who' that wat not bbra: 

Deaf as the dead to hai^monjF, ferget^ 

Or can, the totm than Homer of his '^;^ ? 

Yes— we remember him ; and while i^c praUc 

A talent fo divine, rtektmbcr tbb 

That His moft holy book from wluHn it ataM 

Was never meant, was never us'd befiir^ 

Tobtii^ram'oilt the nlenn'ry df a man. 

But hu(h !— tike rtiufe picrfiaps is too feter^' 

And with a gravity beyond the fi£e 

And mealurc of tbef offence, rebukes a de£d 

Lef> impious than abTurd, and owing more 

To' want of judj^ncnt than td Wrbng dcli^ : 

So in the cbapd of old £1^ Houfe, 

When wand'ring^Charles, who meant to be tbe 

thW, 
Had fled from William, and the news was frcQi, 
The fin^ple ti&iii, but loyal, did annouftce. 
And doc dkLrcar right merrily, two jtavesj 
SuAg to the praife and glory of KlaJg George. 
— Man praifes man, and Garrick's mcm'ry next. 
When time bath'foinewhatmcKow'd it, and made 
The idol of our wbrOup while he liv'd, 

K5 The 
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The God of our idc^atry once more. 

Shall have its altar ; and the yrorld fhall go 

In pilgrimage to bow before his fhrioe. 

The theatre, too fmall, ihali fuSbcate 

Its fqueez'd contents, and more than it admits 

Shall figh at their exdupon, and return 

Ungratified. For there Jbme noble lord 

Shall ftuff bis ihoulders with king Richard's 

bunch. 
Or wrap hlmfelf in Hamlet's inky cloak. 
And ftrut, and ftonn and Araddle, Aamp and 

ftare. 
To fliow the world how Garrick did not a£t. 
For Garrick was a worlhipper himfelf } 
He drew the Ijturgy, and iram'd the rites 
And folemn ceremonial o( the day. 
And caird the world to worfliip on the banks 
Of Avon, iam'd in fong. Ah, ptearaot proof! 
That piety has ftill in human hearts 
Some place, a fpark or two not yet extinA. 
The mulb'ry tree was hung with blooming 

wreaths ; 
The mulb'ry tree Itood centre of the dance ; 
The mulb'ry tree was hymn'd with dulcet airs } . 
And from his touchwood trunk, the mulb'jy 

tree' 
Supplied fuch relics, as devotion holds 
Still facred) and prcferves with pious care. 

So 
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So 'twas an hallow'd time : decorum rcign'd, 
And mirth without offence. No few retum'd, 
Doubtlcls, much edified, and all refrelh'd. 
—Man praifcs man. The rabble all alive, 
From tippling>benchc9, cellars, ftalls and ftyes. 
Swarm in the Ibeets. The ftatefman of the day, 
A pompous and flow-moTuig pageant comes. 
Some fhout him, and fomc hang upon Ms ear, 
To gaze in's eyesj and btefs him. Maidens wave 
Their 'kerchiefs, and old women weep for joy } 
While others, not fo fatisfied, unhorfe 
The gilded equipage, and, turning loofe 
His ftceds, ufurp a place they well defcrvc. 
"Why ? what has charm'd them ? Hath he Iav*d 

■ the ftate ? 
No. ' Dott he purpofc its falvation ? No. 
Inchanting novelty, that moon at full, 
That finds out ev'ry crevice of the head 
That is not found and pcrfeA, hath in theirs 
Wrought tliis difturbance. But the wane is near. 
And his own cattle mad fulHcchim foon. 
Thus idly do we wafte the breath of praife. 
And dedicate a tribute, in its ufe 
And juft dire^on, facred, to a thing 
Doom'd to the duft, or lodg'd already there. 
Encomium in old time was poet's work ■, 
But poets having lavifhly long llncc 
Exbaulled all materials cf the art. 

The 
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The taOt now i^ i^otbe public band ; 
And 1} coQtcnted vith an huipble theme^ 
Have pour'd my ftream of paacgyrii: down 
The vale of nature, where it creeps and winds 
Among ha lovely worlcs, with a fccure 
And unambitious courfe, reflefting dear^ 
If not the virtues, jet the worth of brutes 
And I am lecompens'd, and deem the tcnls 
Of poetry not loft, if verfe <^ mine 
May ftand between an animal and wo^ 
And teach onetyrantpity for his drudge. 

The grqans of nature in this nether worid, 
"Which, Ijeav'n has heard for ages, have an end 
Fptetoidby prophets, and by poets fung, 
Whofe fire was kindled at the. prophets' lamp. 
The time of reft, the promis'd Ikbbath comes. 
Six ttuxdand years of Ibn-qv have well-nigh 
Fulfill'd their tardy and difaftrovs courfe 
Over a Hafal ww-ld ; and w^t remains 
Of this tempeftuous ftste of humaatlung% 
b merdj as the working of a fea 
Before a calm, that rocks itfejf to reft : 
Var He whofe car the winds are, and the clouds. 
The duft that waits upop his fultry march. 
When fti^hath mov'd him, and his wrath.i3 bot^ 
Shall viftt eyth ii^ mercy ; ftiall defccnd 
Propitioos, in his . chariot pav'd with love. 
And what tus ftonns b^v^ bl»fted and defac'd 

For 
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For noao's revolt, fJuU with » fmile repair. 

Sweet is the harp of prophecy i too fweet 
Not to b^ vwng'd by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be fuDg 
To meaner miific> and not ft)ffer lofs. 
But when a, poet, or when one like iQei 
Happy torove among poetic flow're, 
Thpti^,pO(»in,lkilltD rear themi lights at laft 
On fome fair theme, Ibme theme divinely £ur. 
Such if the impulfe aqd the fpur he feel* 
Togivc-itpraifepFoportion'd to its worth* 
That.not t' attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labour, wo^^ tail^ n\orc arduous fliU. 

Oh n;:^es fu^pajl&^ f^^ attdjtt true. 
Scenes of accompli(h'd blifs I which who can fee 
Though but. in diftant pEofpe£t» and not feel 
His (bul re&eftt'd with fgretafte of the joy ? 
Rivers of gladiiLcrf natcr all the earth. 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrennefs is pafl:. The froitfcl field 
Lauglu t^tb abundance, and the land, once loan. 
Or fertile only in its owji dtfgrace. 
Exults to fef its thiftly curfe.repeal'cti 
The various feafons ffioven into one» 
And that one fcsfoa an eternal Ipring, 
The gardcp.fesH no blight, anfl needs no feoc^ 
For thpre is nonc.to coirel, all arciuU. 
The U(m, aqd th^ libbard, aqd the bear. 

Graze 
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Graze with the fearlefs flocks ; all balk at noon 

Together, or all gambol in thefhade 

Of tbe fame grove, and drink one common 

ftrcam. 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man 
Lurks in the Jerpent now ; the mother fees. 
And fmiles to' fee her infant's playfiil liand 
Strctch'd forth to dally with the crcfled worm. 
To ftrolce his azure neck, or to receive 
The laml>ent hdmagc of his arrowy tongue. 
All creatures worQiip man, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. Errdr lias no place : 
That creeping peftilence is driv'n away : 
The breath of heav'n has chas'd it. In the 

heart 
Nopaflion touches a difcordant flring, 
But all is harmony and iovc. Difcafe 
Is not : the pure and uncontaminate blood 
Holds its duecourfe, nor fears thefroll of age. 
One fong employs all natious ; and all cry, 
" Worthythe Lamb, for he was (lain for us." 
Hic dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain tops 
From diftant mountains catch the flying joy. 
Till nation after nation taught the ftrain. 
Earth rolls the rapturous Hofanna round. 
Behold the meafure of the promife flll'd ; 
Sec Salem built, the labour of a God I 
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Bright as a fun the facred clt^ fhines ; 
All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 
Flock to that light ; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her j unbounded is her joy, 
And endlels her encreafe. Thy rams are there 
* Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there ; 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind, 
And Saba's fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praife is in all her gates : upon her walls, 
And in her ftreets, and in her fpacious courts. 
Is heard falvation. Eatiem Java there 
Kneels with the native of the ^rtheft Weil, 
And Ethiopia Ipreads abroad the hand 
And worfliips. Her report has travcll'd forth 
Into all lands. Fromev'ry clime they come 
To fee thy beauty and to (hare thy joy, 
O Sion 1 an alTembly fucb as earth 
Saw never, fuch as Heav'n ftoops down to fee. 
Thus heav'n-ward all things tend. For all were 
once 
Perfeft, and all muft be at length reftor'd. 
So God has greatly purpos'd j who would eifc 
In his difhouDur'd works himfelf endure 
Silhonour, and be wrong'd without rcdrefs- 

* Ncbaioth and Kcdar, (he toia of Iftimael, and {irogeiii- 
<on of the Arab), in the prophetic fcripturc here alluded to 
may be reafonably conlidered a« reprefentatirei of the Gen- 
tUci at large. 

HaAe 
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Hafte tbeo,sud vhc«1 away «&antf*d world, 
Te flovMVvolnng (e^Coaa I we would fee, 
(Afightto which oarcye* toe fbangosyet) 
A worid that docs not dread' and hate hia laws^ 
And fii&r fiH its crime ; would learci how &ir 
The creatore is that God pronounces good. 
How plcalant in ilfelf whxt pleafes hiim 
Here er'ry drop of honey hides a fting. 
Worms wind themfclvesinto our fneeteft-floir'rt» 
Andev'n the joy that faaptyfome poor heart 
Derives from bcav'n, purt as the fouotun ii» 
Is fullied in the ftream ; taking a taint 
From touch of human lipp, at bcft' impure 
Oh for a world in priadple as chafte 
As this is g^oTs and felfifh f ovtt which 
Cuftom and prejudice (hall bear no fway , 
That govern aU thinks here, Ihould'iingbfde 
The meek and modcft truth) and forcing her 
To fedc a refilge from the tongue of- firlfe 
In nooks obfcurc, far from the W3]fs of men : 
Where violence Ihall never lift thr ftrordt 
Nor cuNUAgjuftify. the. prowd mane's wrong. 
Leaving the poor oo remedyrbct tears : 
Where hethat fiUs an office. fliaU fcfteeia 
Th'occa&on it piefents of doing good 
M<H* than .the^ptTt^iifitc: Where hw ikall 

fpe^ 
SeU omi andnevei' but aswifdom'iHvmpts 

And 
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And equity; not j^lous m{»% to guard 

A wortblds fonn* than to decide aright : 

Where fiifliion {hall not fanf^ abule, 

Nor (mooth good-bfiee^i^ (iappleatental grace) 

With lean perfisrtnance ape the wtwk of lore. 

Come then, ^nd, addcdto thy many orowns^ 
Receive yet one, the crown of aH the earth, 
Thou vhoidone art vo.rtfay ! it was thine 
By antjeait covenaiU,crc nature's birth, 
And thou haft made it thine hy purchafe fince. 
And overpaid its value with thy blood. 
Thy fv^M proclaiQi t)iee king } anil in tinar 

heart! 
'Ebf litlcit Qignwai with a pen 
Dipt in the fbuntun of eternal love, 
"nty Giats precUin) thee king ; and thj dcl^ 
Givei courage to their foet, who, could they fee 
The dawn <rf tivf laft advent, long-defir'd, 
\9'oukl creep into the boweli of the hills. 
And % for fafety to the falling rocks. 
The very fpirit of the ^nirid is tii^d 
Of its own tauQtiifg gufrftion, alk'd fo long^ 
*' Where is the pnomile of your Lord's >[>• 

proach P" 
IIm infi4el has ibot his bolts away* 
Till his exh;u) (ted quiver yielding |ioae> 
He gleans the blunted jhafts that have recoil'd« 
Juad aims them at the A^eld of truth again. 

The 



cCooglu 



«0 THE TASK. Boot VI 

The veil is rent, rent too by prieftly hands,. 

1 bat hides divinity from mortal eyes, 

And all the nayfteries to &ith propos'd, 

Infulted and traduc'd, are caA alide 

As ufelefs, to the moles and to the bats. 

They now are deem'd the faithful, and arfr 

prais'd, 
Who, conllant only in rejefling ther,. 
Deny thy Godhead with a martyr's zeal. 
And quit their office for their error's fake. 
Blind and in love with darknefs ! yet ev'n thefe 
Wortliy, cooipar'd with fycoghants^ who knee 
Thy name, adoring, and then preach thee man. 
So fares thy church. But how thy church may 

The world takes little thought ;-wbo-wiir may 

preach, 
Andwhat they will : All paftors are alike 
To waod'ring Qieep^ rcfolv'd to follow none* 
Two gods, divide them all^ Pleafure and Gwn : 
For thefc they live, they fecrificc tO' thele,. 
And in their fcrvice wage perpetual war 
"With confcience and with thee. Luft in thdr 

hearts. 
And mifchief in their I^nds, they roam- the earth 
To prey upon each other j ftubborn, fierce, 
Iligh-mindcd, foaming out their own difgrace. 
Tby [H-ophets fpcak of fuch ; and^ noting liawn 
The 
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The features of the kft degen'rate times, 
Exhibit ev'ry lineament of thefe. 
Come then, and added to thy many croviu 
Receive yet one, as radiant as the reft, 
Due to thy laft and moft effeftual work. 
Thy word fulfiUM, the conqueft of a world. 
He is the happy man, wbofe life ev'n now 
Shows fomewhat of tliat happier life to come ; 
Who, doom'd to an obfcurc but tranquil ftate, 
Is pleas'd with it, and, were he free tochufe. 
Would make his fate his choice { whom pe^ce* 

the fruit 
Of virtue, and whom virtue> (i-uit of faitb> 
Prepare for happinefs ; befpeak him one 
Content indeed to fojoum while he muft 
Below the Iktes, but having there his home. 
The world o'erlooks him in her bufy fearch 
Of objcfls more illuftrious in her view ; 
And, occupy'd as earneAly as flie, 
Though more fuhlimely, he o'erlooks the world. 
She fcorns his pleafures, for Ihe knows them not ; 
He feeks not hers, for he has prov'd them vain. 
He cannM ikim the ground like fummer birds 
Purfuing gilded flies, and fuch he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joys. 
Therefore in contemplation is h's blifs, 
Wbofe pow'r is fuch, that whom ihe lifts from 

earth 

She 
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She makes&miliar with b haaVn niifeen* 
And (bows him glories yet to be revcal'd. 
Not [flottifbl he, though leemtng anemploy'd, 
And cenror'd oft as ^dek. Stilt^ft ftreams 
Oft water feircft meadows, and the bn-d 
That flutters loaft, is loogeft on the wing. 
Afk him, indeed, whtt trophies he has rais^ 
Or what atchicvcmcnts of immortal fame 

He purposes, and he fliall aa^rcr fKnc 

His waHwe is within. There unfatigu'd 
His fervoit fptrit laboun. Therfc Itc fights. 
And there obtuns frcfli trium^ o'er himfelf^ 
And new with'iJng wreaUu, campar'd wkll 

which 
The laotcls that a Ccfiu- ret^ vet weed*. 
Perhaps the felf-approving haughty WDrM* 
That ai fhe fwecpshim mth her whi&Jing GXk» 
Scarce deigas to DOtke lutn, or if fhe fiHi 
Deems him a cypher in the worSs «f God^ 
Receives advantage from his noifbleTs hours 
Of which the little dreams. Perhaps fhe oWei 
Her funfhuie and her nun, her blooming fpring 
And plenteous barveft, to the prayV he nutkcs. 
When, ITaac lite, the folitvy faint 
Walks f(«th to meditate at even-tide. 
And think on her, who ttunka not for hcrfelf. 
Forgive him then, thou bufUer in concerns 
Of little worth, and idler in the beA> 
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I^ author of namifchief-and foioe good,. 
He feA his .proper happonds by means 
That may-advaDee, but cannot hinder thioe. 
Nor though he tread the.fecrct path of life,. 
Engage no notice,, and ei\joy much ea£e. 
Account him an. incumbrance on the ftatc^ 
Receiving benefits, and reod'ring none. 
His fphere though huioUc, if -that hunble sphere 
Shine v'oh his fair example, and theugh fmall 
His influence,if thit inQuencC'^ befpent 
In Toothing forrow. and in quenchmg. flarife, . 
In aiding-helpleTsindigenicei in works 
From which atleall a grateful few derive 
Some tafte ofxxunfbrt in-a world of woe. 
Then let the fupercilioui great confefs 
He fcrves hb country j recompcnfe w«ll 
The-ftate beneath tbeJhadowof whoTe vine 
He fits fecnre, and in the fcalc of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a ili|^ted place. 
The man whofe virtues are more felt than leen, 
Mull drop indeed the hope of public praife t 
But he may boa& what few that win it can, 
That if his country Aand not by his Jkill, 
At Icail his foUies-have not wrought her faQ,. 
Polite refinement offers him in vain 
Htr.gdden tube, through which a fenfual world 
Draws grolktmpurity, and likes it well. 
The neat conveyance hidiBg:allth'offi;nce. 

Not 
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ficcaufctbat world adopts it. If it bear 

The (lamp and clear impreffion of good fenfe, 

And be not coftly more than of true worth, 

He puts it on, and for decorum fake 

Can wear it e'en as gracefully as fhc. 

She judges of refinement by the eye, 

He by the teft of confcicnce, and a heart 

Not foon dccelv'd ; aware that what is bafe 

Nopolifh can make fterling, and that vice, 

Though well perfum'd and elegantly drefs'd. 

Like an unburied carcafe trick'd with flow'rs. 

Is but a gamifh'd nuifance, fitter far 

For cleanly riddance than for fair attire. 

So life glides fmoothly and by Health away, 

More golden than that age of ^bled gold 

Renown' d in ancient fong ; not vex'd with care 

Or flainM with guilt, beneficent, approv'd 

Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 

So glide my life away ! and fo at laft. 

My Ihare of duties decently fulfill'd. 

May fome difeafe, not tardy to perform 

Its deftin'd office, yet with gentle fboke, 

Cifmifs me weary to a fafc retreat 

Beneath the turf that 1 have often trod. 

It Ihall not grieve me, then, that once when call'd 

To drefs a Sofa with the fiow'rs of verfe, 

X play'd awhile, obedient to the fair, 
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With, that light talk ; but foon, to pleare her 

Whom floVrs alone I knew would little pleafe. 
Let fall the unfiniOi'd wreath, and rov'd for fruit j 
Rov'd hr, and gather'd much : fome harih, 'tis 

true, 
Pick'd from the thorns and briars of reproof. 
But wholefome, well-dtgefted ; grateful fome 
To palates that can tafte immortal truth* 
lulipid elfe, and fure to be dcfpis'd. 
But all is in his hand whofe praifc I fcek. 
IiiT^nthe poet JingSj and the world hears. 
If he regard not, though divine the theme. 
Tis not in arthil meafuree, in the dumc 
And idle tinkling of a minfircl's lyre. 
To charm his car, whofe eje is on the heart ; 
. Whofe frown can difappoint the proudeft Ibain, 
Whofe approbation — profper even mine. » 
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JOSEPH HILL, EsQi 

Dear JOSEPH— five and twenty years ago — 
Alas ! bow time cfcapes — 'tis even k— 
With frequent intcrcourfe, and always fweet, 
And always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
A tedious hour — and now we never meet. 
As fomc grave gentleman in Terence fays, 
(Twas therefore much the fame in ancient days] 
Good lack, we know not what to-morrow brings 
Strange fiuftuation of all human things [ 
True. Changes will befall, and friends may part. 
But diAance only cannot change the heart : 
And, were I call'd to prove th' alTertion true, 
One proof fliould ferve — a rpference to you. 

Whence comes it then, that in the wane of life, 
Though nothing have occurr'd to kindle ftrifc. 

Vol. U. L Wc 
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We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though num'rous once, reduc'd to few or none ? 
Can gold grow wortblefs that has fhx>d the touch ? 
No : Gold they feem'd, but they were never fuch. 

Horatio's fervant once, with bow ai^d cringe, 
Swinging the parlour door upon its hinge, 
Dreading a negative, and overan'd 
Ijcft he fhould trefpaJs, begg'd to go abroad. 
Go, fellow ! — whither ? — turning ihort about — 
Nay. Stay at hpuie jy-you're always going out. 
'lis but a ftep, Sir, juft at the ftreet's end — 
For what ? An pleafe jou. Sir, to fee a friend. 
A friend i Horatio cried, and feem'd to Hart — . 
Yea marry {halt tbou> and with all my heart — 
And fetch my cloak, for though the night be raw 
ril fee him too^the firft 1 ever faw. 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 
And was Ills play-thJng often when a child ; 
But fomewhat at that moment pinch'd hjra clofe, 
Elfe he was fcldom bitter or mora& : 
Perhaps, his confidence juft then betray'd. 
His grief might prompt him with the fpeech he 

made; 
Perhaps 'twas mere good-humour gave it birth. 
The harmlcfs play of pleafantry and mirth, 
Hpwe'er it was, his language, in my mind, 
Befpoke at leaft a man that kucw mankind. 

But 
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- But not to moralize too much, and ftrain 
To prove an evil of which all complain, 
( I hate long arguments, verbofely fpun) 
One ftory more, dear Hill, and I have done : 
Obce on a time, an Emp'ror, a wife man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed that whatfocver Ihould offend 
Againft the well-known duties of a friend, 
ConTiftcd once, fhould ever after wear 
But half a coat, and Ihow his bofom bare. 
The punilhmcnt importing this, no doubt. 
That all was naught within, and all found out> 

Oh happ7 Britain ! we have not to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary meafure here ; 
Elfe, could a law like that which I relate, 
Once have the fandlion of our triple ftate, 
Some few, that I have known in days of old. 
Would run moft dreadiiil lilk. of catching cold j 
While you, my friend, whatever wind Ihould 

blow. 
Might traverfe England fafely to and fro, - 
An honeft man, clofe-button'd to the chin, 
Broad-cloth without, and a warm heart within. 

L 2 
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1. T is not from lus fbrm> in which wc tracr 
Strength join'd with beauty, digiut7 with gnice> 
That man, the mafter of this globe, derives 
His right of empire over all that lives, 
That form indeed, th' a0bciate c^ a mind 
Vaft in its pow'rs, ethereal in its kind. 
That form, the labour of almi^ty fkill^ 
Fram'd fbc the fervlce (^ a firee-bom will( 
Aficrts precedence, and befpeaks controulf 
But borrows all its grandcurfrom the foul. 
Hers is the ftate, the fplcndour, and the throoe. 
An' intellefbial kingdom, alt her own. 
For her, the mem'ry fills her ample page 
With truths pour'd down from cv'ry diAant age ; 
For her amafles an unbounded ftore, 
The wildom of great nations,, now no more} 

-- L 5 Though. 
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Though laden, not incumber'd with her fpcMl* 
Laborious, yet unconfcious of her toO, 
"When copioufly fupplied, then moll enlarg**!, 
Stin to be fed, and not to be furcharg'd. 
For bcr, the fancy roving uoconfin'df 
The prefent muie of ev'ry penfive mind. 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 
To nature's fcenes, than nature ever knew ; 
At her command,' winds rife and waters roar. 
Again ftie lays them flurnVring orf the flwMrc, 
With flow'r and fruit the wildemcfs fupplies. 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arife. 
For her, the judgment, umpire in the ftrife. 
That grace and nature have to wage through 

life. 
Quick-lighted arbiter of good and il), 
Appointed fage [vcccptM' to the will. 
Condemns, approves, and with a faithfil voice 
Guides the decifion of a doubtful choice. 
Why did the fiat of a Gad give birth 
To yon &ir fun, and bb attendant cuth ; 
And, when defcending he naSgnsthe fldcs. 
Why takes the gentler moiHi ber turn, to rife* 
Whom ocean feels through all his coaBtle& 

waves. 
And owns her pow'r on ev'cy Ihore he laves ? 
Why do the icafons ftill enrich the year. 
Fruitful and young at iiitbcii firft carcec f 

Spring 



cCoogk 



R E VI B W O t 8 b It O 6 L 3. ViJ 

S[H'ing hangs her infant btolTbins on the treesj ' 
Rock'd in the cradle of the wefterri breeze ; 
Summer in hafte the thriving charge received 
Beneath the Ihade of her expanded leaves, 
Till autumn's fiercer heats ahd'plenteous dews- 
Dye them at laft lii all their glowing hues— 
Twere wfld profiificm all, and bootlcfs wade* 
PoWr mifcmploy'd, mnnificence mifplac'd. 
Had not its Authof dignified the plan» 
And croWn'd it with the majefty of man. 
Thus fbrm'd, thus plac'd, IntelHgcnt, and tiught. 
Look where he will, the wonders God has 

wrought, 
The wildeft fcorner of his Maker's laws 
Finds in a fober moment time to paufe, 
To prels th' important queftion on his heartj 
" Why form'd at aU, and wherefore as thoii 

art ?" 
If man be what he feenis, this hour a flave^ . 
The next, mere duft and afhes in the grave } 
Endu'd with rcafon only to defciy 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye : 
With paffions juil that he may prove, with paii^ 
The force he fpends agdnft their tiiry, vain ; 
And if, foon after having burnt, by -ttu-ns. 
With ev'ry laft with which frail nature bum£. 
His being end where death AiSohn the bond. 
The tomb take ally and all be UUnk bcyoild ; 

Then 
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Then be, of all that nature has brought fortb^ 
Stands fdf-impeach'd the creature of Icaft worthy 
And ufelefs while he lives ; and when he dies. 
Brings into doubt the wifdom of the Ikies. 
Truths that the leam'd purfue with eager 
thought, 
Are not important always as dear-bought. 
Proving at la(l, though told in pompous ftrains, 
A childiQi wafte of philofophic p^s ; 
But truths on which depends our main concern. 
That 'tb our {hame and mis'ry not to learn. 
Shine by the fide of cv'ry path we tread 
With fuch a luftre, he that runs may read. 
Tb true, that if to trifle life away 
Down to the fun-fei of their lateft day, 
Tb.'^n pcrifii on futurity's wide ihorc 
Like fleeting exhalations, found no more, 
Were all that Heav'n requir'd of human kind. 
And all the plan their deftiny dcfign'd, 
What none could rev'rence all might juftly 

blame, 
And man would breathe but for his Maker's 

fhame. 
But reaibn heard, and nature well perus'd. 
At once the dreaming mind b difabus'd. 
If all we find pofiefling earth, fea, air, 
Reflect his attributes who plac'd them there. 
Fulfil the purpofc, and appear dcfign'd 
Proofs of the wifdom of th' all feeing mind, 

Tis 
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Tis plain ,itlie creature whom he choCe t' invcft 
With kingfhip and dominion o'er the reft, 
Receiv'd his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the power in which he Rands array'd. 
That firft or laft, hereafter if not here, 
He too might make his Author's wlfdom clears 
Praife him on earth, or, obftlnately dumb. 
Suffer his juftice in a world 10 come. 
This once believ'd, 'twere logic mifapplied 
To prove a conlequence hj none denied, 
That we are bound to caft the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth, 
That taught of God they may indeed be wife^ 
Nor ignorantly wand'ring mifs the ikies. 

In early days the confcience has in moft 
A quicknefs, which in later life is loft, 
Prefcrv'd &om guilt by falutary fears» 
Or, guilty, foon relenting into tears. 
Too carelefs often> as our years proceed, 
What friends we fort with, or what books we 

read. 
Our parents yet exert a prudent care 
To feed our infant minds with proper care^ 
And wifely ftore the nurs'ry, by degrees. 
With wholefome learning and acquir'd with 

cafe. 
Neatly (ecur'd from being foil'd or torn. 
Beneath a pane of thin tranilucent horn, 
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A book (to pleafe us at a tender age 
Tis call'd a book, though but a fingle p^e) 
Prcfcnts the pray'r the Saviour deign'd to teach. 
Which children ufc, and parfons — i-wben they 

preach. 
Lifping our iylkbles, We fcramblc next 
Through moral narrative, or facred text. 
And learn with wonder how^ this world began, 
Who made, who marr'd, and who has ranfom'd 

man. 
Points, which nnleCs the Scripture tnade them 

plain. 
The wifcft heads might agitate in vain. 
Oh thou, whom borne on fancy's eager wing 
Back to the leafon of life's happy fpring> 
I pleas'd remember, ahd while mcm'ry yet 
Holds faft her office here, can ne^er forget. 
Ingenious dreamer^ m whofe well told tale 
Sweet g£tion and fwcrt truth alike prevail, 
Whofe hum'rous vein, ftrong fcnfc, and fimpM 

ftylc, 
May teach the ga^cft, make the graveft fmile. 
Witty, and well cmploy'd, and tike thy Lord, 
Speaking in parables bis flighted word, 
I name thee not, leB: fo defpis'd a name 
Should move a fneer at thy deferved fame ( 
Yet ev'n in tranfitory life's late day. 
That mingles all my brown widi fobcr grey, 

Rerere 
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Revere the man, wht^e Pi/grim marks the road^ 
And guides the Pngrtft of the Ibul to Giod. 
' fwerc well with moft, if books that could engage 
Their childhood, pleas'd them at a riper age \ 
The man, approviDg what had charm'd the bo^^ 
Would die at laft in coiofort, peace, and joy. 
And not with curies on his art who ftole 
The gem of truth from his unguarded Ibul. 
The ftamp of artlefs [wety imprefs'd 
By kind tuition on his yielding breaft, 
The youth now bearded, and yet pert and rav. 
Regards with fcom, thouge once receiv'd with 

awe. 
And, warp'd into the labyrinth of lies. 
That babblers, call'd philofophers, devife, 
Blafphcmes his creed, as founded on a plan 
Replete with dreams, unworthy of a man. 
Touch, but his nature in its ailing part, 
Aflert the native evil of his heart, 
His pnde rcfcnts the charge, although the proof * 
Rife in his forehead, and fcem rank enough \ 
Point to the cure, defcrtbes a Saviour's cro& 
As God's cxpedrentto retrieve his lofs. 
The young ^>oftate fickens at the view, 
iVod bates it with the malice of a Jew. 

* Sec a CIirDn. ck. ■a.-ii. ver. 19. 
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Hov weak the barrier of mere nature proveS' 
Oppos'd againft the pleafures nature loves ! 
While felf-bctray'd, and wilfully undone, 
She longs to yield, no Iboncrwoo'dthan won. 
Try now the merits of this blcft exchange 
Of modeil troth for wit's eccentric range. 
Time was, he clot'd as he began the day 
With decent duty, not alham'd to pray ; 
The praflice was a bond opon his heart, 
A pledge he gave for a confiftent part. 
Nor could he dare prefumptaoBOy d^pleale 
A pow'r confels'd fb lately on his kjices. 
But now farewell all legendary tales. 
The {faadows Sy, philofophy prevuls i 
Pray'r to the winds, and caution to the waves,, 
Religion makes the free by nature flavcs, 
Pricfk ba^e invented, and the world- admir*d 
What knaviifa'pricfts. promulgate as iufpir'd. 
Till reafon, now no longer Bveraw'd, 
Refumes her pow'rs, and fpurns the clumfy frau(^ 
And, common fenfe difiiifing real day, 
The meteor of the gofpel dies away^ 
Such rhapjbdies our flirewd difceming youtb 
Learn from expert enquirers after truth ; 
Whofe only care, might truth prefume to fpeak,. 
Is not to find what they profefs to fcek. 
And thus well tutor'd only while we fhate 
A mother's Ic^htrcs and a nurfe's care ; 

And 
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finifij'd tafte ) 
ivafle, U 

n at laft i ) 



And taught at fchools much mythologic ftuff,* 
But found religion fparingly enough ; 
Our early notices of truth, difgrac'd, 
Soon lofc their credit, and are all efiac'd. 

Would you your fon Ihould be a Tot or dance, 
Lafcivious, headftrong, or all thefe at o 
That, in good time, the ftripling's finiih'd tafte ) 
Forloofe expence, and &lh ion able ivafte, 
Should prove your ruin and bis own a' 
Train him in public with a mob of boys, 
Childilh in mifchief only and in noife, 
£lfe of a mannilh growth, and five id ten 
In infidelity and lewdne^, men. 
There fliall he learn, ere fixteen winters old. 
That authors are moft ufeful, pawn'd or fold i 
That pedantry is all that fchools impart, 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian lays, 
Shall win his heart and have his drunken praife. 
His counfellor and bofom friend ftiall prove. 
And fome ftrcct-pacing harlot his firft love. 

" The author beg" leave to cipkm : Senfible that, with- 
out fuch knowledge, neither the ancient poeti nor htduriaiu 
can be tailed, or indeed undrrnDi>d, he doe< not mean to 
cenfure the paini that arc taken to inRrudl: ■ fchool-bo; in 
the tehgion of a heathen, hut merely that negledt of Chrif- 
tiaa coliure which leaves him ihamcfuU; iguoiaut of hit 

Schools, 
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Schools, tinlefs diTcipline Were doubljr ftrong. 
Detain their adolercent charge too long ; 
The management of Tiroes of eighteen 
Is difficult, their punifhrnent obfcene. 
The ftowt tall Captwn, whofe fupfirior fiw 
The mhior heroes view *ith envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upoti whom they fix 
Thetr whole attention, and ape all his tricks. 
His pride, thai fcorns t' obey or to fubmit. 
With them is courage, his cflfrontery wit. 
His wild excnrfions, window-breaking feats, 
Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the ftrcc:». 
His hair-breadth 'fcapes, and all Us daring 

ic hemes, 
Traofport them, and are made Hulr ' h.i'rite 

. themes. 
In little bofoms fiich atcTuevementi ftrike 
A kindred fpark, they buni to do tlie liki!. 
Thus, half-accompllfh'd ere he yet ttcgiili 
To ihow the peeping down upon Us dun* 
And, as matutiry of years comes on. 
Made juft th' adept that you defign'd yoar fon, 
Tinfurctbe perftverance of hb couWe, 
And give your mondrous projc£t alt its force. 
Send him to college. If he there be tam'd^ 
(^ in one article of 'rice rcclaim'd^ 
Whete no regard of Ord'nances is Ihowh 
Or look'd for now. the fault muft be his own. 
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Some fne^i^ virtue lurks in him, no doubt, "t 
Wicrc neither ftrumpets charms, nor drinking- i 
bout, I 

Nor gambling practices, can find It out. J 

Stich youths -of fplrit, and that fpirit too. 
Ye nurs'ries of our boys, we owe to you : 
Though from ourfelves the mifchief more pro- 
ceeds. 
For pubUc fchools 'tis public folly feeds j 
The flaves c^ cuftom and eftablifh'd mode. 
With pack-horfe conftancy wc keep the road. 
Crooked or ftraight, through quags or thorny 

dells. 
True to the jinglii^ of our leaders bells. 
To follov foolilh precedents^ and wink 
With both our eyes, is eaiier than to think } 
And fuch an age as -ours baulks no expence. 
Except of caution and of common-fcnfej 
Elfe fure, notorious faft and proof Co plain 
Would turn «ur Aeps into a nifer train. 
I blame not tliofe who with what care they can 
O'erwatch thenum'rous and unruly clan, 
Or if I blame, 'tis only that they dare 
Pronufe a work of which they muft dcfpair. 
Have ye, ye fage iatendants of the whole. 
An ubiquarian prcfeaicc and controul, 
EtiAa's eye, that when Gehazi flray'd 
Went mth. him, and faw ail the game he pla/d i 
Yes, 
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Yes — ye are confcious : and on all the fhclvcs 
Tour pupils Urikc upon, have ftrucfc yourfeWes. 
Or if by nature fober, yc had then, 
Boys 35 ye were, the gravity of men, 
Tc knew at leaft, by conltant proofs addrefs'd 
To ears and eyes, the vices of the reft. 
Bat ye connive at what yc cannot cure. 
And evils not to be enduijil, endure. 
Left pow'r exerted, but wirhout fuccefi. 
Should make the little ye retain ftill lefs. 
Ye once were juftly fam'd for bringing forth 
Undoubted (cholarfhip and genuine worth. 
And in the firmament of fame iHII ftiines, T 
A glory bright as that of all the figns, (. 

Of poetsrais'dbyyou,and ftatefmen and divines. I 
Peace to them all, tbofe briHiast times are fied. 
And no {hch lights are kindling in their ftcad. 
Our ftrfplings (hine indeed, but with fuch rays 
As fet the midnight riot in a blaze. 
And feem, if judg'dby their expreffivc looks. 
Deeper in none than in their furgeons books. 
Say, mufe (for education made the fong^ 
No mufe can helitate or linger long) 
"What caufes move us, knowing as we muft 
That thcfc Mfogeries all fail their truft. 
To fend our fons to fcout and fcamper there, 
\i bile colts and puppies coll us fo much care ? 

Be 
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Be it a wcaknds, it ddervcs fome pratfe. 
We love the play-placc of our early days ; 
The fcene is Couching, and the heart is ftone 
That feels not at that fight, and feels at none. 
The wall on which we tried our graving fkiUi 
The very name we car/d fuMf^ing ftill, 
The bench on which we fat wihilc deep em- 
ploy 'd, 
Though mangled, hack'd, and hew'd, not yet de- 

ftroy'd ; 
The little ones unbuttoo'd, glowing hot, 
Playing our games, and on the very fpot, 
As happy as we once, to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw, 
To pitch the ball into the grounded hat. 
Or drive it devious with a dext'rous pat } 
The plcafing fpeitaclc at once excites 
Such recolle^ion of our own delights, 
That viewing it, we fcem almoft t' obtain 
Our innocent fweet fimple years again. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place 
Whence firft wc Parted into hfe's long race, 
Maintains its hold with fuch unfailing fway. 
We feel it ev'n in age, and at our latcft day. 
Hark ? how the fire of chits, whofe future 

lliare 
Of clafEc food begins to be his care, 

With 
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With bit own llkenefs plac'd on either knee. 
Indulges all a father's heart-felt glee, 
And tells them, as he ftrokes their filver locks. 
That they muft Toon learn Latin, and to box ; 
Then turning, he regales his lift'nlng wife 
With all th' adventures of his early life. 
His jkiltin coachman Ihip, or driving chaife. 
In bilking tavern bills and fpouling. plays. 
What Ihifts he us'd, dete^ed in a icrape, 
How he was flogg'd, or had the luck t' efcape. 
What fums he loft at play, and how he fold 
Watch, fcals, and all— —'till all his pranks are 

told. 
Retracir^ thus \a&frolUt {'tis a name 
That palliates deeds of folly and of fliame) 
He gives the local bias all its fway, 
Refolves that where he play'd his fons {hall 

play, 
And deftinestheir bright genius to be fhown 
Juft in the fcene where he difplay'd his own. 
The meek and bafhful boy wiU foon be taught 
To be as bold and forward as he ought, 
The rude will fcuffle through with eafe enough. 
Great fchools fuit beft the fturdy and the rough. 
Ah bappydefi gnat ion, prudent choice, 
Th' event is fure, espcft it and rejoice ! 
Soon fee your wiQi fulfill'd in either child. 
The pert made perter, and the tame made wild. 
The 
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The great indeed, by titles, riches, bJrth, 
ExcusM th' incumtinince of more folid worth. 
Are beft difpos'd of, where with mod fucccfs 
'Hiey may acq^iirc that contidcnt addrefs,. 
Thofe habits of profufe and lewd expence. 
That fcorn of all delights but thofe of fpnfc, 
Whichtbough ia plain plebeians we condemn, 
With fo much reafon all expeft from them. 
But families of lefs iUuftrioui fame, 
Whofe chief diftiniftion is their fpotlefs name, 
Whofe heirs, their, honours none, their income 

fmall. 
Muft fhine by true defert, or not at all, 
What dream they of, that with fo little care 
They riik their hopes, their dearell treafurc- 

there ? 
They dream of little Charles or William grac'd 
With wig prolix, down-flowing to his waift. 
They fee th' attentive crowds bis talents draw. 

They hear him fpeak the oracle of law. 

The father who defigns his babe a prieft. 

Dreams him epifcopajly fuch at leaft. 

And while the playful jockey fcours the room 

Brifkly, aflridcupon the parlour broom, 

In fancy fe'rs him more fupcrbly ride 

In coach with purple lin'd, and mitres on its 

fide. 

Events 
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Events improbable and ftrange as thefe, T 

"Which only a parental eye forefees, i 

A public fchoal fhall bring to pals with eafe. J 

But how ! refides fuch virtue in that air 

As muft create an appetite for pray'r ? 

And will it breathe into him all tlie zeal 

That candidates for fuch a prize fhould feel. 

To take the lead and be the forcmoft ftill 

In all true worth and literary Ikilt 7 

' Ah blind to bright futurity, untaught 

* The knowledge of the world, and dull of 

* thought ! 

* Church-ladders are not always mounted beft 
' By learned Clerks and Latinifts profefs'd. 

* Th' exalted prize demands an upward look, 

* Not to be found by poring" on a book. 

* Small iklU in Latin, and ftill lefs in Greek, 

* Is more than adequate to all I feek ; 

* I^et erudition grace him or not grace, 

* I givethe bawblc but the fecond place, 

* His wealth, fame, honours, all that I intend, 
< Sublift and center in one point — a friend. 

« A friend, what e'er he liudies or neglefts, 

* Shall give him confequence, heal all defefls, 

' His intercourfe with peers, and fons of peers — 
' There dawns the fplendour of his future years, 
' In that bright quarter his propitious Ikics 

< Shall 
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<, Shall blufh betimes, and there his glory rife. 
« Tear Lord/bip and your Gract ! wb^rchoolcan 
* teach 

* A rhet'ric equal to thofe parts of fpeech ? 

« What need of Homer's verfe or Tully/s profe, 

* Sweet inteijeftions \ if he learn but thofe i 

* Let rev'rend churls his ignorance reliukei 

* "Who ftar»e upon a dog's-ear'd Pentateuch, 

* The parfon knows enough who knows ; 

« Duke' 

Egregious purpofe ! worthily begun 

Inbarb'rous proftitution of yourfon, 

Prels'd on hit part by means that would difgrace 

A fi:riv'ncr's clerk or footman out of place. 

And ending, if at laft its end be gain'd, 

In facrit^e, in God's own houfe prc^an'd. 

It may fucceed ; and if his Uns Ibould Call 

For more than common punifhment, it fhall ; 

The wretch ihall rife, and be the thing on earth 

Leaft qualified in honour, learning, worthy 

To occupy a facred, awful poft. 

In which the bell and worthicft trcn^e mo^ 

"Vht royal IfttertvK a thing of courfc, 

A king that would, might recommend his horfe. 

And Deans, no doubt, and Chapters, with one 

Toice, 
As bound in duty, would confirm the choice. 
Vol. U. M Behold 
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-BehoM yonr Bifliop I well he plap his part, 
Cbriftian ki name, and Ingdd 'm heart, 
GboAly in office, eartUf in his plan, 
-A flave at court, (iUewfacrc a lady's man. 
Dumb as a fenator, and as aprieft 
A jncce of mere ^hurch-iuniiture at heft ; 
Xo live eArang'd from God las total (cope. 
And his end fure, without one glki^feofhope. 
But fiir although andieatible-it feem. 
Depend sot much upon your golden dream ; 
Tor Providaice, that leems concern'd f exen^X 
The hallowM bench A-om abfolute contempt. 
In fpite of all the wrigglers into [rface, 
.Still keeps a feat or two foe worth and grace ; 
And therefore ftis, that, thooj^ theiight be 

rare. 
We foroetiroes fee a Lowth or Bagot there. 
Belides, fchoel-friendQiips are not always found j 
Though ^r in promiTe, permanent and fimnd-j 
The mod diGnt!refled and virtuous minds 
in early yean coimc£ted,-timc unbinds j 
New fitnations give a diff -rent caft 
Of habit, inclinatien, temper, tafte. 
And he that feem'd our counterpart at £r&. 
Soon fhows the ftrong iinulitude revers'd. 
Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are 

warm, 
,/^ malce mifUkes fi^r nunhDod to reform. 

BO'S 
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BC73 are at bcft but pretty buds nnblown, 
Whofe fceot and hues arc rather guefs'd than 

known ; 
Each dreams that each is juft what he appears, 
But learns bis error tn matnrer years. 
When difpofition, like a fail unfiirl'd. 
Shows all its rents andpatches to the world. 
If therefore, ev'n when honeft in ddign, 
A boyilh friendflitp may fo foon decline, 
Twere wiftr fure t" infpirc a little heart 
WithjuftaUiorrenceoffo mean a part. 
Than fet your fen to work at a vile trade / 
For wages fo unlikely to be paid. 

Our puUic hives of puerile rcfort. 
That are of chief and moft approvM report. 
To filch bale hopes, in many a fordid foul. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the whole. 
A principle, whole proud pretet^ons pals 
Uaqueffiob'd, though the jewd be but glafs— 
That with a world, not often over-nice. 
Ranks as a virtud;, and is yet a vice i 
Or rather a grofs compound, juftly tried. 
Of envy, hatred, jealoufy, and pr!de^ 
Contributes moft perhaps t' inhance thdr £un^ 
And Emulation is iti fpecions name. 
Boys once-on fircwith that contentious zeal 
Fed all the rage that female rivals feel} 

Ma TU 
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The prize of beauty to a woman's ' eyes 
Not brighter than in thcir's the fchohtr'a prize 
The rpirit of that competition bunw 
With all Tarieties of Ul by turns ; 
Each vainly magnifies his own fucccfsi 
Refents his fellow's, wUbes it were lefs) 
Exults in his iniicani^e if be iail. 
Deems his reward too great if he prcvaU> . 
And labours to futpafi him day and niight*' 
Lcfi for improvement, than to tickle fpitc. 
The fpur is pow'rfiil, and I grant its itxcfi 
It pricks the genius forward is its courfe. 
Allows £hort time for play, 3»d oifiu; for flolhi 
And, felt alike bj each, advances both ] 
But judge, where fo much evil istcrvenesi , , 
The end, though plaufibl^ not wqrtb thft 

means. 
W«gh, kx a momeotf claflical defert 
Againft as he^rt depraVd aod temper h«r^ 
Hurt too perhaps for life, for early vroi^ 
Done to the nobler part> a6c£ts it long^ 
And you arc ftaunch indeed in learning's caufci ~) 
If yoQ can crown a dif<:tplbe» that dravrs C 

Such mifchiefs after it) with much applaufei I 

Conne^on form'd for intereft» and endcar'S 
By felfiQi views, thus ccofur'd and caflucr'd ; 
And Emulation, as engend'rii^ hate, 
DocMn'd to a nq lels ignonvnjous fate. 

The 
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The props of filch proud feminaries fall, 

The Jachin and the Bo4Z of them all. 

Great fchools rejcfted then, as thofe that fwcQ 

Beyond a fize that can be manag'd well, 

Shall royal inftitutions mifs the bays, 

And fmall academies -win all the praife .' 

Force not my drift beyond its jufl intent, 

I praiCc a fchool as Pope a government } 

So take my jTidgment in his language drefs'd^ 

" Whate'er is beft adminifter'd, is beft." 

Few boys are born with talents that excel. 

But all are capable of living well ; 

Then aik not, whether limited or large ? 

But, watch they ftrl£Hy, or neglcft their charge 2 

If anxious only that their boys may learn. 

While Morali languifh, a defpis'd concern. 

The great and fmall defcrve one common blame* 

Diff'rent infize, but in cfied the fame. 

Much zeal in virtue's caufe all teachers boaft, 

Thongh motives of mere lucre fway the moft ^ 

Therefore in towns and cities they abound. 

For there, the game they feck is eafieft founds 

Though there, in fpite of all that care can do^ 

Traps to catch youth are moft abundant too. 

If Jhrewd, and of a wcll-conftrufted brain>. 

Keen in purfuit, and vig'roos to retain. 

Tour fon come forth a prodigy of Ikill, 

As whcrcfotvct taught, foform."d,^hcwiU, 

M3, The 
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The pedagogue, with felf-complaccnt air. 
Claims more than half the praife as his doe 

ibarc; 
But if, with all lus gcmua, he betray. 
Not more intelligciit than loofe and gaj. 
Such vicious habits as difp^ce his name, 
Threaten his health, his forttine, and his fame. 
Though want of due reftraint aloae have bred 
The fymptoms that you fee with fo much dread, ' 
UncQvy'd there he may fuftaia alone 
The whole reproach, the fault was all his own. 

Oh 'tis a fight to be with joy perus'd. 
By all whom fentinient has not abus'd, 
Kew-fangted fentinient, the boafted grace 
Of thofe who never feel in the right place * 
A iight furpafs'd by none that we can Ihow, 
Though Vcftris on one leg ftill fliinc below j 
A father bleft with an ingenuous fon. 
Father, and &iead, and tutor allin one. 
How ! ■ — ■turn again to tales long iioce forgot, 

jElijp, and Phadrus, and the reft ? Why 

not ? 
He will not blufli, that has a Other's heart. 
To take in childilh plays a childilh part. 
But bends bis (lurdy back to any toy 
That youth takes pleafure In, to picaic his boy ; 
Then why refign into a ftranger's hand 
A talk as much within your own command. 

That 
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Tliat God and nature, and your int'reft too, 
Seem with one voice to delegate to- you ? 
WLylure a lodging in a houfe unknown, 
For one whofe teod'relL thoaghts all hover- round 

yourown-^? 
This fecond weaning, needlefs as it isr 
How docs 4t lacerate both your heart and his t 
Th* intended IHck^-that lofes day by. day 
Kotch after notch,/till aH are fmooth'd zwayy 
Bears-wimefs, long ere hi»dHintffioa come. 
With whatintci^e delire he wants his home. 
But though the joys be hopes beneath your roof 
B^ fair enough to aofwer in the proof, 
Harmlcfs, and fafc, and nat'ral as they are, 
A difappointment waits him even there- :- 
ArriVd he feels an unexpected change. 
He blufhesj hangs his head, is'fiiy-andftrange. 
No longer takes, as once, with fearlefs cafe, 
His fav'rlte lUnd between lus father's knees*" 
But leeks the corner of fome diftant feat. 
And eyes the door, and watches a retreat, 
And, leaft familiar where he Qrauld be motV 
Feels all his happicft privileges loft. 
Alas, poor hoy! — the natural e5e£t - 
Of love by abfence chitl'd into teCpeH^ 
Say, what accomplifhinents, at fchool acquir'd. 
Brings he, to fweeten fruits fo unddir'd? 

M .4 . Thou • 
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Thou well deferv'ft an alienated fim, 

Unlcfs tli» confcious heart acknowledge— none. 

None that, in thy domcAic fnug reccTs, 

He had not made his own with more addrefs, 

Tnough fome perhaps that Ifaock thy feeling 

mind, 
And better never learn'd, or left behind. 
Add too, that, thus eftrang'd, thou canft obtain 
By ao kind arts his confidence again ; 
That here begins with mofl that long complaint 
Of filial franknefs lad, and love grown faint. 
Which oft negle^ed] in life's waning years, 
A parent poan into regardlefs cars. 

Like caterpillars dangling under trees 
Dy flender threads, and fwinging in the breeze. 
Which filthily bewray and fore dilgrace 
The boughs in which are bred th' unfeemly 

race, 
While ev'ry worm indnftrioufly weaves 
And winds his web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
So num'rous are the follies that annoy 
The mind and heart of ev'ry fprightly boy. 
Imaginations noxious andperverfe. 
Which admonition can alone difpeWe. 
Th' encroaching nuifance aUcs a faithful hand. 
Patient, aScAionate, of high command^ 
To check the procreation of a breed 
Surc.to exhauft the plant on which they feed. 

Tis 
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■Rs not enough that Greet or Roman page; 
At Aated hours, his fi-eakifli- thoughts engage ; 
'Ev'n in his paftimes he requires a friend 
To mm, and teach him (afdy tounbcnd^ 
O'er all Ins pteafiires gently to prefide,. 
Watch his emotions and controulth«ir tide. 
And, levying thus, and with an eafy fway, 
A tax of profit from his very play,. 
T' imprdii a value, liot to be cras'd. 
Ok moments fqoandcr'd dfe, and running all to' 

■wafte- 
And feems it nothmg in a fither's eye 
That unimiwoVd thofe many moments fly ? 
And is he well content his fon fhould find *> 

No noui^fliment to feed his growing mind v 

But conjugated vertfs, and nouns declinM ? V 

For fuchisallthe-mentalfbod purvey'd- 
By public hacknies in tTie Schooling trade j. 
Who feeds a pujril's intellect with fiore 
Of fyntax truly, but \rith little more % 
Difmifs their care» when they difmi& their fiftck. 
Machines thcmlelves, and govera'd by a clodc. 
Perhaps a father bteft with any brains 
Would deem it no-abufeorwafteofpains, 
T* improre this diet, at no great expence, 
With fav'ry truth and wholefomc common feole ; 
To lead his fon, for profpcfts of delight. 
To fome not ftcep, thou^ pbOolbphic height, 

M J Thence 
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Thence to exhibit to his wond'mg eyes 

Ton circling worlds, their di(bnce> smd their 

fize, 
The moons of Jot^ and Saturn's betted ball, 
And the harmonious order of them all i 
To (how him, in aainfcAora flow'r. 
Such microfcopic proof of fldll and pow'r. 
As, hid from ages paftr God now difplays 
To combat Atheiili with in modem days } 
To IJM^ead the earth before him, and commend. 
With delignatioo of the finger's end, . 
Its various parts to his attentive note. 
Thus bruiginghome to him the rooft remote ; 
To teach bis heart to glow with gen'rous flame. 
Caught from .the deeds of men of ancient £ime ; 
And, more than all, with commendation due 
To fet ibme living worthy in his view, 
Whofe fair example may at once infpire 
A wiJh to copy what he muft admire. 
Such knowledge gain'd betimes, and which a|v . 

pears 
Thoi^h foiid, not tqo wdghty for his years. 
Sweet in itfelf, and not forbidding fport, 
When health demands it, of athletic fort. 
Would make him — ^what foroe lovely boys have 

been, 
And more than one perhaps that I have feen — 
An 
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Ail evidence and repfehenfion, both. 
Of the mere fchQoI-boy's lean and. tardy grovtht - 
Art thou a man profcffionally tied, • 
With all thy faculties elfewhcre' applied,' - 
- Too buly to intend a meaner care - - 

Than ho* t' enrich -thyfelfv and next thine heir i ; 
Or art thou (as though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor iir bnoniedge, ba^ng none t' impart f^ 
Behold that ^gufei neU, -though meanly dad. 
His rprightly mingled with a fhade of fad V 
Not of a nimble tonguf> though now and tjien ' ' 
Heard to articulate like other men i > 
Nojcfter, and yet lively. in difcourfef 
His phrafe well- chofen^ clear, and ftdl of fiirte ; ", 
Andhis-addrefs, if not quite French in eafei 
Not EngliOi {tiff,- but Irank and form'd tf> plc^ ( 
Low in the world , becaufc he fcoms its arts, 
A roan of letters, manners, morals, parts ( ■ 
Unpatroniz'd, and therefore little known, • 
Wife for himfdf and his few &iends alone— ~ 
In luro thy .weU-iappDiuted proxy fee, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult ibr- thaef ' 
Prepar'd by tafte* by learqing.and tilie 'vorth.' 
To form thy /oti> to ftrike his genius forth ; 
Beneath thy foo^ beneath thine eye to prove ' 
The forceof difcipUnc whenback'dby love; : 
To double all -thy plealvc in thy child, . 
His mia4 inform'd, his morals undedl'd. 

Safe 
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Safe nnder fach a wing, the boy fliall (how 

No fpota contraAed among grooms betow, 

Nor tamt hii fpcech with mcanncfla, ddign'd 

Hjr footman Tom for witty and refin'd. 

lliere> in hii commerce, with the liveried herd, 

Iiurks the contag^ diiefly to be fcar'd ; 

For fince (fo faffaioa diAates) all who claim 

An lugher than a mere plebdan fame. 

Find it expedient, come what mifchief may» 

To entertain a thief n- two in pay, 

(And they that can affi>rd th* expence of mor^ 

Some half a dozen and Comi half a rc<»«) 

Great caale occurs to fave him from a band 

So fure to fp«l him, and fo near at hand ; 

A point fecar'd, if once he be liipplicd 

With fbme fuch Mentor always at his iide. 

Are fnch men rare ? perhaps they would tboond 

Were occnpation eafier to be foand. 

Were education, die fo fure to fail, 

Condnjled <hi a manageable fcale. 

And Schools,, that have outliv'd all juft efteem^ 

Exchang'd for the fecurc domeftic fcheme. — 

But» having found him, be thou duke or earl. 

Show thou haft fenfe enough to prize the peaH, 

And, as thou woud'ft th' advancement of chine 

heir 
In all good focultiei beneath his care» 

Rcfpea« 



,.,::..,.,Co0^h 



end L 
,d. j 



KEVIBW OP SCHOOLS. 13 

"ReCptit, as is bat rational and juft, 
A man deem'd wonhj of ib dear a tnift. 
Dcl'pis'd by thee, what more can he expeA 
From youthful folly, than the fame neglcA ? 
A flat and &tal negative obtains, 
That inftant, upon all bii future puns ; 
His lellbns tire, bis mild rebukes oSend, 
And all the inftru^cmB of thy Ton's bed friend 
Are a ftream choak'd, or trickling to no end. 
Doom htm not then to fcditary meals, 
But recoiled that be hat lenle, and feels % 
And that, poflelTor of a foul rcfin'd, 
An upright heart and cultivated mind. 
His poft not mean, his talents not unknown. 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone. 
And if admitted at thy board be Ht, 
Account him no juft mark for idle wit ; 
Oftnd not him, whom modefty reftrains 
From repartee, with jokes that be difduns. 
Much lefs, transfix his feelings with an oath. 
Nor frown unleTs be vanifli with the cloth.— ^ 
And, tmft me, his utility may reach 
To more than be is hir'd or bound to teaeh. 
Much traO) unutter'd, and fome ills undone, 
Through rev'rence of the c«iforof thy fon. 

But if thy table be indeed unclean. 
Foul widt excels, and with diTcourfe obfceoe. 

And 
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Aod thou a wretch, whom, fbUowic^ ha old - 

The world xccoaoU an bonoorable man,' . 
Bccaufe foriooth thy courage has been tried 
Abd flood the teft-, perhaps on the-wrong fide, . 
Though thou badft never grace enouf^ to prove' ^ 
That anj.chhig but 'vicc-could win thy love ;^- 
Or haft thou a polite, card^laymg wife; 
Chaia'd to the routs that Ihe frequents, forli£^ ■ 
Who, juft wkfan indnftry begins to fnore. 
Flies, wing'd with -joyf to Ibme coach-crowded' 

door, ■ 
And thrice inevVfwiritenhrongsthJneown • 
With half the chariots and fedans in town, . 
Thyfelf meanwhile e'en ihifting as thoti may'ft,-. 
Not very fobCT though, nor very chafte ; — 
Or is thine hoi^e, thOu^ lefs fuperbthyrnlcj , 
If not a -fccne of ptealuret a mere blank. 
And thou atbeft, and in thy (oWroA mood, > 
A tri&er v^, and empty .of all good {-— 
Though mercy for thyfetf thou can'ft have noD^'- 
Hcar nature plead, ihow mercy to thy Ibo; 
Sav'dfrom bis home, where ev'ryd^ bring) forth'' 
Some mifchief fatal to his futin<e worth,' 
find him a better in a diftant fpot, 
Within ibme pious pallor's humble cot, 
Where vile example (year's I chiefly mean. 
The. moft reducing and the oft'ncft fcen) 

May 
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May never more be ftamp'd opon his breaft^ 

Not yet p^baps incurably imprefs'd. 

Where early reft makes early riling furc, 

Difeafe or comes not, or finds eafy cure. 

Prevented much by diet neat and plain, 

Or if it enter, foon ftarv'd out again : 

Where all th' attention of his faithful hoft, 

Difcreetly limited to two at moft, 

May raife fuch fruits as Jhail retvard his care. 

And not at laft evaporate in air : 

Where, flillnefs aidmg ftudy, and his mind 

Serene, and to his duties much inclin'd. 

Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 

Of pleafures paft or follies yet to come, 

His virtuous toil may terminate at laft 

In fettled habit and decided tafte. — 

But whom do I advife ? the fafhion-led, 

Th' incorrigibly wrong, the deaf, the dead. 

Whom care and cool deliberation fuit 

Not better much than fpedtacles a brute, 

Who, if their fons fome flight tuition ftiare. 

Deem it of no great moment whofe, or where i 

Too proud t' adopt the thoughts of one unknown. 

And much too gay t' have any of their own. 

But courage, man ! methought the mule replied* 

Mankind are various, and the world is wide ^ 

The oftrich, fillieft of thefcather'd kind. 

And form'd of God without a parent's mind. 

Commits 
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Commits her eggs, incautious, ;■> the doCt, 
Forgetful that the foot may croQi the tnift ; 
And, while on puUic nurs'ries they rely. 
Not knowing, and too oft not caring, vrhyp 
Irrational in what they thus prefer. 
No few, that would leem wife, rcJemble' her.. 
But all are not alike. Thy warning Toice 
May here and there prevent erroneous choice ;; 
And fome perhaps, who bufy as they are. 
Yet make their pn^ny their dcarell care, 
(Whole hearts will ache, once told what ill* may 

reach 
Their ofl^ring, left upon To wild a t}each) 
Will need no ftrcTs of argument t' inforcc 
Th' expedimce of a Icis advent'Tous courTe { 
The reft will flight thy counfel, or condemn i 
But tluy have human fec^ngs — turn to tiem. 

To you then, tenants of life's middle ftate^ 
Securely plac'd between the fmall and great, 
Whofe charaAer, yet undebauch'd, retains 
Two thirds of all the virtue that remains. 
Who, wife yourlelves, defire your Coas {hould 

learn 
Your wifdom and your ways^to you I turn. 
Look round you on a world po'verfely bUnd, 
See what contempt b faU'n on human kind— - 
Sec weahh abus'd, and dignities mtfptac'd. 
Great titles, office^ and trufts difgrac'd, 

Xong 
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Long lines of anceftiy, rcnown'd of old, 
Their noble qualities all quench'd and cold } 
See Bedlam's clofetted and band-cuiFd charge 
Surpafs'd jn frenzy by the mad at large ; 
See great commanders making war a trade. 
Great lawyers, lawyers without ftudy made ; 
Churchmen, in whofe cfteem their blcft employ 
Is odious, and their wages all their joy. 
Who, far enough from furnilhing their fhelves 
With gofpcl lore, turn infidels themfelves ; 
See womanhood defpis'd, and manhood fham'd 
With inlamy too naufeous to be nam'd> 
Fops at all corners, lady-Uke in mien) 
Civetcd fellows, fmclt ere they are feen, 
£lfe coarfe and rude in manners, and their tongue 
On fire with curfes and with nonfenfe hung. 
Now fiu&'d wkh drunk'nefs, now with whoredom 

pale, 
Their breath a fample of laft night's regale j 
See volunteers in all the vilcft arts. 
Men' well endow'd, of honourable parts, 
Defign'd by nature wife, but felf-made fools } 
^1 thefe, and more like thefe, were bred at 

fchools. 
And if it chance, as (bmetimcs chance it will. 
That though fchool-bred, the boy be virtuous 

Ml, 

Such 
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Such rare exceptions thining in the dark^ 
FroTe,Tathcr than impeacli the juft remark^. 
As here andtherea twmkling ftarddcried 
Servei but to fliow how black-is all bcfide. 
Now look art him whoTe ^ery. voiccin. tone 
Jail echoes thins, wbetc features arc thine own^. 
And ftrobe his polifh'd cheekof purcCl red,. 
Atidlay thine hand upon hU flaxen hea<^ 
And lay, Mj boy, th' unwelcome hour iseom*^. 
When thou, tranTplaotcd irom diy genial home^ 
Muft find a colder foU and bleaker air. 
And truft for fafcty to a ftranger's care ; 
What cfaaraAer, what turn thou wilt afiiime 
&oni cosflaat converfc^withJ Icnow not whom ; -. 
Who there will court tbj friendfiup, with wh^'. 

TJews,, 
And, artleTs . as thou art^ whom tboa . wilt . 

chulc;- 
Though.nuich depends on what thy choice fluIK 

be. 
Is air chance-medley, and wiknown tome. 
Can'ft thou, the tear juft trembling on thy- lidsy.. 
And while the -dreadful rilque fbrefcen,- forbids, , 
Free too, and under no conflxainiag force, 
Unlcfs thefway of cullom warp thy courle,-, 
Lay fuch a ftake upon the loflng iide, 
Slerdy to gratify lb blind a guide ? 



cCoogk 



R.EV1EW OF SCHOOLS. %S9 

Thou caa'ft not I Nature, pulling at thine heart. 
Condemns th' uniatherljr, th' imprudent put. 
Thou would'ft not, deaf to Nature's tend'reft 

plea, 
Turn him adrift upon a roIKng (ea,. 
Nor (aj, go thitbery confcious that there lay 
A brood of aiiM, or quick^ds in lus way i 
Then, wily goTem'd by the felf-fame rule 
Of nat'ral pity, fendhim not to fchool. 
No— guard him better : Is he notthlnc own^ 
Thyfelf In miniature, thy flcflr, thy bone? 
And hop"!! thou not ('tis ev'ry iather's hope) 
That fiace thy flrcngth. muft with, thy years 

elope. 
And thou wilt need fome comfort, toaSuage 
Health's laft Jewell, a ftaff of thine old age». 
That then, in recompcnfe of all thy cares. 
Thy child fhall Jhow refpe£t to thy grey hairs, 
Befi-iend thee, of all other friends bereft. 
And give thy life its wily cordial left ?, 
Aware- then how much dsmger intervenes^ 
To compafs that good end, forccafl the means. 
His heart, now pafllve, yields to thy command }, 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand. 
If thou defert thy charge, and throw it wtde,^ 
NoF heed what guefts there enter and abide. 
Complain not if attachments lewd and bafe. 
Supplant thee ia it, and oTurp thy place. 

But 
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But if thou guard its facred chambers fure 
From vicious iuinates and delights impure, 
Either his gratitude fiiall hold him faft, 
And keep him warm and filial to the laft ; 
Or if he prove unkind, as who can fay 
But, being man, and therefore frail he may, 
One comfort yet fliall cheer thine aged heart, 
Howc'er he flight thee, thou haft done thy part. 
Oh barb'rous ! would'ft thou with a Gothic 

hand 
PuH down the fchools — ^what ? — alt the fchoob i' 

th'Iand? 
Or throw them up to liv*ry-nags and grooms^ 
Or turn them into fliops and auftion-rooms ? 
A captious queftjon^ flr, (and your's is one) 
Dcferves an anfwer flmilar, or none. 
Would'ft thou, pofleflbr of a flock, employ 
( Appriz'd that he is fuch) a carclefs boy. 
And feed him wellj and give him bandrome 

Merely to fleep, and let them run aftray i 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A flght not much unlike my fimilc. 
From education, ss the leading caule, 
The public character its colour draws. 
Thence the prevailing manners take their caft. 
Extravagant or fober, iooie or chafte. 

And 
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And though I would not advcrtife them yet, 
Kor write on each — This Building to ie Let, 
Unlefs the world wer^all prepar'd t' embrace 
A plan welt worthy to fupply their place, 
Yet backward as they are, and long have been. 
To cultivate and keep the morals dean, 
(Forgive the crime] I wjlh them, I confefs. 
Or better manag'd, or encourag'd ]eCs. 
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JOHN GILPIN; 

SHEWING, HOW HE WENT FARTHER THAN HE 
INTENDED, AND CAUE SAFE HOME AGAUf. 

John Gnpln was a dfizen 

Of credit and renown » 
A train-band Captain eke was he 

Of famous IiondoD town. 

John Ciljun's fpoufefaid to her dear. 

Though wedded we have been 
Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet we 

No holiday have feen. 

To-morrow Is oiir wedding-day, 

And we will then repur 
■Unto the Bell at Edmonton 

All in a chaife and pair. 

M, 
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My filler and my filtcr'i child, 
Myfelf and chitdren three, 
, Will fill the chuie, fo you mufi ride 
On horfeback after we^ 

He foon replied, I do admire 

Of woonnkind but one, 
And you are Ihe, my deareft dear,' 

Therefore it Ihall be done.' 

1 am a linen-draper bold. 

As all the world doth know. 

And my good friend the Callender 
Will lend his horfe to go. 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, That's well faid i 

And for that wme is dear. 
We will be fumilh'd with our own, 

Which is both t^ght aqd cle»r* 

John Gilpin kifs'd his loving wife ( 

O'erjoy'd was he to find 
That, though on plcafnre Ihe was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 
The morning, came, the chaife vat brought, 

But yet was not allow'd 
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To drive up to the door, left ;dl 
Should fay that ihc was proud. 

So three doors off the ch»fe was ftay'd, 

Where they did all get in. 
Six precious fouls, and all agog 

To dafli through thick and thin. 

Smack went the whip, round went tlic wheelS) 

Were never folk foglad. 
The ftones did rattle underneath' 

As if ChcapUde were mad. 

John Gilpin at his horle's Gde 

Seiz'd faft the flowing mane. 
And up he got in haftc to ride, 

But fooncame down again \ 

For faddle-tree fcarce reach'd had he, 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his head, he faw 

Three cuftomers come in. 

So down he came ; forlofs of timC) 

Although It griev'd him fore, . 
Yet lofs of pence, full well he knew, 

Would trouble him much more. 
Vol. II. N 'Twas 
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Twu long before the cuftomers 

Were fuitedto th«r miad, 
Waen Betty Icreaming came dowo ftairs, 

*' The wine is left behind." 

Good lack ! quoth he— yetbiing it me, 

My leathern belt likewile, 
ia which I htir my tnifty fword 

When I do ciercife. 

Now A^ftrcfs Gilpin, careful foul 1 ' 
Had^wo ftone honles found, 

To held the liquor that (be lov'd. 
And keep it lafe and found. 

Each bottle had a curling car. 

Through which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on each fide, 
To make his balance true. 

Then over all, that he might be 

Equipp'd from top to toe, 
His long red cloak, well bruih'd and neat, 

He manfull; did throw. 

Now fee him mounted once again 
Upon his nimble ftecd. 
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Full flowly pacing o'er the ftoncs 
With caution and good heed. 

But finding foon a fmoother road 
Beneath hb well-fhod feet. 

The {horting beafi began to trot> 
Which gall'd hun in his feat. 

So, Fair and foftly, John he cried. 

But John he cried in vun, 
11iat.trot became a gallop foon. 

In fpite of curb 'and reiok 
So ftooping down, as needs he muft 

Who cannot fit upright. 
He grafp'd the mane with bodi his ha 

And eke with all bis might. 

His horfe, who never in that lbrt>. 

Had handled been before,. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Pid wonder more and more. 
Away went Gilpin neck or noughti 

Away went hat and wig } 
He little dreamt, when he tet out. 

Of numing fuch a rig. 
N2 
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The wind did blow, the cloak did fljTj 

Like ftreajnei4ong and gay. 
Till loop and buttcm (julio^ both. 
At laft it flew awaf . 

Then might all people well difcera 

The bottles he had flung; 
A bottle fwingiag at each tide. 

As hath been fald or fung. 

The dogs did bark, the children {crcaio'd> 

Up flew the windows all ; 
And cv'rj icml cried out, WcU done ) 

As loud as he could bawU 

Away went Gilpin— who but he ; 

His fame foon fpread- around — 
He carries weight ! he rides a race t 

Tis for a tboufand pound ! 

End flill as fall as he drew near, 

"Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike-men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now as he went bowing down 
Hb reeking hcadftiU low, 
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The bottles twain bdiind his back 
Were Ihatter'd at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 

Moft piteous to be feen. 
Which made his horfc's flanks to Gnoke 

As thej had bafted been. 

But ftill he fcem'd to carry wdght. 

With leathern girdle brac'd ; 
For all might fee the bottle-necks 

Still dangling at his waift. 

Thus all through merry Mngton 

Thcfe gambols he did play> 
And till he came unto the Walh 

Of Edmonton fo gay. 
And there he threw the walh about 

On both Cdes of the way, 
Juft like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goofe at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony fpied 
Her tender hiiiband, wond'ring much 

To lee how be did ride. 

N 3 Stop, 
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Stop, ftop, John Gil^ [—Here*! the houfc— 

They all at once did cry ) 
The dinner waits, and we are tir'd : 

Said Gilpin — So am I. 

But yet his horfe wu not a whit 

Inclin'd to tarry there ; 
For why ? his owner had a houje 

Full ten mileg off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow fwift he flew. 

Shot by an archer ftrong ; 
So did he fly— which brings nie to 

The middle of roy fcmg. 

Away went Gilpin, ont of breath. 

And fore againft his will. 
Till at his friend's the Callender's 

His horfe at laft ftood ftill. 

The Callcndcr, amaz'd to fee 

His neighbour in fuch bim. 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate. 

And thus accoftcd him : 
What news I what news I your tidings tel]> 

Tell me you muft iuid Ihall — 

Saj 
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Say why bare-headed yoa are comcj 

Or why you come at all ? 
Now Gilpin had a pleafant wit> 

And lov'd a timely jokej 
And thus unto the Cailender 

In merry guiic he fpoke : 

I came bccaufe your horfe would come ; 

And, if I well forebode, 
My hat and wig will foon be herej 

They are upon the road. 

The Cailender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin, 
Return'd htm not a Juigle word. 

But to the houfe went in; 
Whence ftrait he came with hat and wig, 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worfe for wear. 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up, and, in. his turn, 
Thus Ihow'd his ready wit, 

My head is twice as big as yours, 
They therefore needs muft fit. 
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But let me fcf ape tlie dirt away 

That hangs upon your&ce; 
And (lop and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry cafe. 

Said John, It is my wedding-day. 
And all the vwld would Aare, 

If wife Ihould dine at Edmontoa 
And I fliould dine at Ware. 

So turning to his horle, he faid, 

I am in hafte to dine ; 
T was for your pleafurc you came here. 

You Qtall go back for mine. 

Ah lucklefs fpeech, and bootlefs boaft ( 

For which he paid full dear % 
For while he fpake> a braying afs 

Did ling moft loud and clear ; 
Whereat lus horfe did fnort as he 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And gallop'd off with all his might. 

As he liad done before. 
Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went Gilpin'* hat and wig ; 
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He toft them fooner than at firftj 
Fot why ? thc7 were too big. 

Now, aTiftrefs Gilpin, when ftie faw 
Her hulband pofting down 

Into the country hr away. 

She puH'd out half-a-crown : 

And thus unto the youth fhe faid 
That drove them to the Bell, 

This ihall be your's when you bring baeV 
My hufcaod fafe and well. 

The youth did ride, and foon did meet 
John coining back amain^ 

Whom in a trice he tried to ftop 
By catching at his rein I 

But not performing what he meant. 

And gladly would have done, 
The frighted fteed he frighted more. 

And made htm fafter run. 
Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went Poft-boy at his heels, 
The Poft-boy's horfe right glad to mifs 

The lumb'ring of the wheels. 
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Six gentlemen upon the road 

Thus lecing Gilpin fl^ ^ 
With Poft-boy Icamp'ring in the rear. 

They rais'd the hue and ay : 

Stop thief ! ftop thief— ~a highwayman f 

Not one of them was mntc ; 
And all and each that pais'd that wa; 

Did join in the purfuit : 
And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in Ihort fpacc> 
The toll-men thinking, as before^ 

That Gilpin rode a race. 

And Co he did, and won it too, ,'5/'; 

For he got firft to town, 
Kor ftopp'd 'till where he had got up 

He did again get down. 

Now let us fing, long live the kingj 
And Gilpin, long live he ; 

And when he next doth ride abroad^ 
May I be there to fee ! 
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